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PEEFAOE. 



The Fourth Reader of the Novello Music Course is the last of this series of books, and 
is intended to meet the needs of the upper Grammar Grades where bass voices are found. It 
will, however, suit the requirements of a good many High Schools, especially those which are 
unable through lack of numbers to do more difficult work. There are no Solfeggi, i.e., exer- 
cises without words. This is a departure from the style of the average music reader for 
eighth and ninth grades, and one which it is believed will be welcomed by many. The object 
of singing by syllable is that pupils may acquire facility in applying words to notes by using 
the syllables as mnemonics. If pupils in the lower grades begin to sing by word and are 
given a constantly increasing proportion of this work as contrasted with the use of syllables 
only, they will, in the higher grades, be able to apply words directly with only an occasional 
return to the syllables. 

Each selection in this book is a part song. The larger in number are for Soprano, Alto and 
Bass, but a few in four parts are interspersed. The compass of the parts is within the range of 
voices found in the upper grades. The music is interesting and it is drawn from many sources. 
The songs of classic and modern composers, patriotic songs and the folksongs of many coun- 
tries will be found, and these songs are set to the poems of eminent authors. It is music 
which has stood the test of time, and lives because of its intrinsic worth. It will live in the 
memories of the children to-day as it has lived in the memories of their fathers. 

While the songs may be sung to syllable or to some vowel sound, and thus serve for practice 
in sight singing and voice training, pupils should be led to appreciate the human side of the 
music — to catch the spirit of the words, the melodies and the harmonies. They should be 
brought as much as it is possible into a sympathetic understanding of the moods of the folksongs, 
for a folksong expresses that which is common to all. They should also study the composers, 
especially the classicists. They will then carry with them as they leave school, not only tech- 
nical skill, and a taste for that which is of genuine worth, but a knowledge of music and its 
relation to life which will afterwards grow by a process of natural accretion. 
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Thomas Campbell. 
Andante. 



THE LAST MAN. 

Swedish Folksong Melody. Arr. 
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1. All world-ly shapes shall melt in gloom, The sun him - self must die, The 

2. My spir-it in my sleep swept do wn, Swept down the gulf of time, A- 

3. Go sun, while mer - cy holds me on This vast, this aw - f ul waste, On 
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down the gulf of time; I saw the last of hu - man mould That 

na - ture's aw - ful waste ; Go tell the night that hides thy face, Thou 



@&** 



£ 



S3 




trr-f f erf. 



im - mor- tal - i - ty, . . . Its im - mor - tal - i - ty, (mor -tal we.) 
shall ere - a-tion's death be-h old, As Ad - am saw its prime, (saw its prime.) 
saw'st the last of Ad-am's race Pro-claim his trust in God, (trust in God.) 
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SUMMER IS A-COMING IN. 



Words adapted 
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English Air : " Summer is icumen in," 
about 1240. Arr. 
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a - com - ing in, ... . Loud - ly sing,Cuck - oo ! 
the mer - ry throat, . Loud - ly sing,Cuck-oo ! 
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wel - coine thee, Cuck - oo, . . That wak'st the world a - new. 
bird of truth, Cuck - oo, . . That wak'st the world a - new. 
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No. 3. 

Andante. 



DAWNS ANOTHER DAY. 



Swedish Folksong. Arc. 
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1. See here is dawn - ing from heaven an- oth - er bright blue 

2. Out of e - ter - ni - ty this bright day is new - ly 

3. Be - hold it a - fore - time man nor an - gels nev - er 
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Think if thou wilt let it slip use - less - ly from thee a - way. 
Back in - to e - ter - ni - ty night will has - ten its re - turn. 
Soon, so soon for - ev - er from all eyes it shall be hid. 
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No. 4. 

WlTWICKI. 

Allegro congrazia. 



WERE I THE SUN. 

Francois Frederic Chopin. Arr. 
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1. Were I the Sun with light the world to coy - er, - ver 

2. Were I a bird a - bove the earth to flut - ter, Nev - er 
p cres. 



thy 
a 



Is 



^m 



£ 



3=1^ 



^ 



BSE 



w=fr 



i 



*t 



r^M 



s 



3 



f 



3fW 



rn* 



r^ 



* r 

head a -lone would I glad 
song but to thee a -lone 



■ ly hov - er. 
Td ut - ter. 



Not m the shad - ows, 
Not in the shad - ows, 



3= 



=PEV= 






t«=t= 




T r-J^T 



not in the mead-ows, On 
not in the mead-ows, On 



^1/ 
ly a-bovethy 
ly be-fore thy 



Zt 



£=£ 



i 



W~K"~fr =R 



win - dow. O-ver thy win-dow 
win - dow. Songs at thy win - dow 



--r—r 



±Z3^Z 



I 



u= 



± 



! P 



=£ 



4 



=t 



* 



£ 



1 



-#-4-* 



3t* 



~i»T> - 



r 



1 



ftft 



*- ■ ■ • i 

glad-ly would I hov-er, Were 

un-to thee I'd ut - ter, Were 
cres. .*. p 



V rr 

I the Sun 
I a bird 



* * i 



TT 



with light the world to cov - er. 
a - bove the earth to flut - ter. 



s 



000. 



fr n J-Ji 



^ 



-0 *- 



Si 



No. 5. 



THE WATER PARTY. 
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Hoffman von Fallerslebkn. 
Allegretto grazioso. 



Robert Franz. Arr. 
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1. O'er the bright riv - er, spark -ling a - quiv - er, Myr - i - ad 

2. Sweet flowers are spring - ing, wood birds are sing - ing, Breez - es come 

3. Bush-es and flow- ers fly like the hours, Quick dis - ap - 
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No. 6. 



IN THE! FINLAND FOREST. 
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No. 7. 



PARTING AND MEETING. 
FOLKSONG. 
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1. The heav'n - ]y coun - cil hath de - creed To try us if we 

2. If thou hast culled a rose - bud fair, And if thou cher - ish 

3. But I would have thee hear a - right, Yes, hear a - right, yes, 
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S. Basing Gould. Sir Joseph Barnby. Arr. 
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1. Now the day U o - ver, 

2. Through the long night-watch - es, 

3. When the morn -ing wak - ens, 
Basses divide. 
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No. 9. 

Thomas Moore. 



OFT IN THE STILLY NIGHT. 

Folksong Melody. Arr. 
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No. 10. 



YE MARINERS OF ENGLAND. 



Thomas Campbell. 



Dr. John Wall Callcott. Arr. 
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1. Ye mar - i - ners oT Eng - land, That guard our na - tive 

2. The spir - it of your fa - thers Shall start from ev - 'ry 
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glow, As ye sweep through the deep, As ye sweep through the deep, As ye 

low, As they roar on the shore, As they roar on the shore, As they 
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sweep through the deep. . 

sweep through the deep. . 

roar on the shore. . 
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While the storm - y winds do 

While the storm - y winds do 

While the storm - y winds do 
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While the storm - y winds do blow, 



While the 
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bat - tie wa - ges loud and long, And the storm-y winds do blow. 
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THE HARDY NORSEMAN'S HOUSE OF YORE. 



R. L. De Pearsall. 



Old Norwegian Melody. Arr. 
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1. The har - dy Norse - man's bouse of 

2. And though our pow'r be weak - er 



yore Was 
now Than 



the foam 
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wave, And there he gath - ered bright renown, The brav - est of the brave, 
be, When bold - ly forth our fath-ers sailed And conquered Nor-man - die. 
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Oh,ne'er should we for r get our sires, Wher - ev - erthey may be; They 
We still may sing their deeds of fame, In thrill - ing har - mo - ny, For 
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brave - ly won 
they did win 
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a gal - lant name, And ruled the storm - y 

a gal - lant name, And ruled the storm - y 
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No. 12. 

William Allingham. 



GOOD BY TO SUMMER. 

Swedish Folksong Melody. Arr. 
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l.Good by, good by 
2. The fire - side for 
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to sum - mer, For sum - mer's near - ly 
the crick - et, The wheat - stack for the 
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mouse, When tremb ■ 



den smil - ing faint - ly, Cool breez - es in the 
ling night winds whis - tie, And moan a - round the 
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sun; For thrush-es 
house; The frost - y 



now are si - lent, Our swal - lows flown a - way, But 
ways like i - ron, And branch -es plum'd with snow, A - 
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rob - in's here in coat of brown, And scar - let breast-knot gay. 
las ! in win - ter dead and dark Where can poor rob - in go? 



^EE 



S£ 



H*= 



3 



*=5E 



-i= 



16 

No, 13. 



AndanU moderate. 



THE BONNIE BANKS O* LOCH LOMON'. 

Old Jacobite Song. Air. 
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bon - nie banks and yon bon - nie braes. Where the 



1. By yon 

2. I mind where we part - ed in yon sha - dy glen, Ou the 

3. The wee bird - ies sing and the wild flow - ers spring. An' in 
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steep . . side 
shine the wa 
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in . , pur - pie hue . 
the . . bro - ken heart 



sae mo - ny the-sonie days On the 

the High - land hills we view, And the 
it seeks nae sec - ond spring, An 1 the 



^^ 



an~ 



*=*- 






bon - nie, 
morn . 
world . 



bon - nie banks 

shines . out 

does nae ken 
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o' Loch Lo 
frae the gloam 
how we're greet 
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til we meet a - gain, On the bon-nie, bon-nie banks o' Loch Lo - mon\ 
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No. 14. 



NOW ROBIN, LEND TO ME THY BOW. 



Words modernized. 

. Qaiby, in moderate time. 



English Air before 1568. Arr. 
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1. Now Rob -intend to me thy bow, Sweet Rob-in, lend to me thy bow, For 

2. Her mas-ter in the ar-cher's craft, A lit -tie wing-ed boy is he. And 
3. N He teaeh-es ma - ny a maid his art, And nev-er asks for gift or fee, But 
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I must now a-hunt-ing with my la - die go, With my sweet la -die 
wing - ed too the heart must be,that 'scapes the shaft Of my be-loved la 
none that e'er took aim with Cu-pid's pierc-ing dart Could match with my la 
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go. 
- die. 
die. 
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My la - die is an ar - cher rare, And in the green- wood joy - eth she. There 

Dan Cu-pid is her mas - ter's name Full an- cient is his ped - i - gree. His 

" Sweet Wil-kin, prith-ie take my bow, And take my hawk and hound al - so. Right 
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nev-er was a marks-man yet who could corn-pare, In skill with my la- die. 

moth-er is a state - ly, well be- lov - ed dame And like my fair la- die. 

mer - ri - lie a- hunt - ing with thy la - die go, With thy sweet la - die go." 
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No. 15. 



OH! BREATHE NOT HIS NAME. 
Air: "The Brown Maid." 
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Thomas Moore. 
Andante sostenuto. 



Irish Melody. Ait. 
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1. Oh ! breathe not his name, let it 

2. But the night dew that, falls though in 
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lence it weeps, Shall 
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cold and un - hon - ored 
bright - en with ver - dure 
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rel - ics are laid I 
grave where he sleeps. 
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And the 
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si - lent and dark be the 

tear that we shed though in 
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our souls. 
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S. F. Smith. 



ARBOR DAY SONG. 
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1. Joy for the stur - dy trees ! Fanned by each fra - grant breeze, 

2. Plant them by stream or way, Plant where the chil - dren play, 

3. God will His bless - ing send ; All things on Him de - pend ; 
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Love - ly they stand ! The song - birds o'er them thrill, They shade each 
And toil - era rest; In ev - 'ry ver - dant vale, On ev - 'ry 

His lov - ing care Clings to each leaf and flower Like i - vy 
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tin - kling rill, They crown each swell - ing hill, Low - ly or grand, 
sun - ny swale, Wheth - er to grow or fail — God know - eth best, 
to its tow'r ; His pres - ence and His pow'r Are ev - 'ry - where. 
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No. 17. 



From the German. 
• Moderate. 



THE FIR-TREE. 

August Christian Zarnack. 
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1. Oh ! fir - tree dear, oh ! fir - tree dear, Thy green leaves seem im - mor 

2. Oh! Christ-mas tree, oh! Christ-mas tree,Type of good -will 



and kind • 
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Oh ! fir - tree dear, oh ! fir - tree dear, Thy green leaves seem im - mor - tal ; 
Oh! Christ-mas tree, oh! Christ-mas tree, Type of good -will and kind-ness; 
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Not green for fleet - ing sum - mer time But when it snows in 
Thou bring- est joy to young and old, Thy fruit - age speaks of 
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win-ter time, Oh ! fir - tree dear,oh ! fir - tree dear, Thy green leaves seem immor - tal. 
love un-told, Oh IChristmas tree, oh IChristmas tree,Type of good-will and kind-ness. 
^^ ^^ ^^ 
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No. 18. THE CHILD AND THE RAINBOW. 

Words from the Hungarian of John Akaky. Edward Hagebup Grieo. 



Translated by William N. Loew 
Allegro 



Arr. 



ha 



=h=t 



¥ 



W 



i 



±±+ 



saa 



r^ M-f+r^ 



LH^ 



f^ 



1° 



1. One half of heav'n in griev-ance wept, The oth - er laughed in 
2. "Oh! what a splen-did bridge is yon," A heav'n - ly bridge he 
3. Oh! fool - ish child, where is that bridge, Thy race had" bet - ter 
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glee, A don - ble rain - bow spanned the land, As if from sea 
. thought; u Me-th inks the an - gels tread it now, Whom I so long 
A rain - bow 'tis, the ends of which Arch o - ver dis - 
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tant 
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sea. Its gleam a -gainst the cloud -y sky Was no - ticed by a 

sought! Yes, I will run and see them there" He cried, the rain -bow's 

seas. The emp - ty clouds it fills a - new With wa - ter bring - ing 
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child! A dream -y, win- some, blonde haired boy, With wist - f ul eyes and 

charm So moved him that he . . said, "The an - gels will do me no 

rain, But if you dis - be - lieve us now, Run on, 'twill be in 
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mild, A dream -y, win-some, blonde haired boy, With wist-f nl eyes and mild, 

harm, The bless -ed an- gels sure - ly will Do lit - tie boys no harm." 

vain, But if you dis - be - lieve us now, Run on,'twill be in vain. 
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No. 19. 
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A LAPLAND SONG. 

Lapp Folksong Melody. Arr. 
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1. Spring, my rein - deer, on o - ver hill and dale, Spring, my rein - deer, on 

2. Thou -sand dreams have I, dreams by day and night, Thou-sand dreams have I, 
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o - ver hill and dale, To the for -est go, where sweet moss abounds, . . 
dreams by day and night; Think I now of home, wife and children dear; . . . 
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where sweet moss abounds, 
wife and children dear; 
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Un - der - neath the snow, Un - der - neath the, un - der - neath the snow. 
Spring, my rein -deer, on, Night is draw-ing, night is draw - ing near. 
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Emanuel Gibbel. 
Translated and adapted, 
Andante. 



ART SLEEPING, MY DEAR ONES? 

Adolf Jensen. Arr. 
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Art sleep - ing, my 



chil - dren ? A 



wake and 
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Tis the time long 



free, . . 
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wait - ed, Thou wilt 
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wan - der full 


soon ; Down the deep Gua - dil - quiv - er our 
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way then 



wait - ed ! Come a 
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hour long a - wait - ed ! Come a - way then with me. 
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THE OWL AND THE PUSSY-CAT. 




beau - ti - ful pea - green boat ; 

won-der-ful sweet you sing; 

ring ? " Said the pig - gy, " I will." 



They took some hon - ey and 
O . . let us be mar - ried, too 
So they took it a - way and were 



pea-green boat. 

sweet you sing. 

yes. I will. 



>len - ty of mon - ey, Wrapp'd up in a five pound 
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plen - ty of mon - ey, Wrapp'd up in a five pound note. The 

long we have tar - ried, But what shall we do for a ring ? They 

mar - ried next day By the tur - key who lives on the hill. They 
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sailed . . a - way for a 

dined up - on mince . . and 
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year and 
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of 



bove, And . . 

day, To the 

quince, Which they 
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sang to a light gui - tar. 
land where the Boug - tree grows., 
ate with a run-ci-ble spoon. 
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La la 
La la 
La la 
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a wood 


And 


there 


in 


And 


hand 


in. 


hand 



O . . Pus - sy my 
»•• PlK -«r- wig 
on the edge of the 
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la la 
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la. Yes, you are Pus-sy, la la 

la. His nose pig- gy - wig, la la 
la. The moon, yes, they danced, la la 
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love, What a beau-ti - ful Pus-sy you are;, 
stood, With a ring in the end of his nose; 
sand, They danced by the light of the moon ; 



O love - ly . . 
And there in a 
And hand in . . 
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la la 
la la 
la la 



la la la la, love - ly . . Pus-sy you are. . 

la la la la, ring in the end of his nose, 

la la la la, danced by the light of the moon. 
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Pus-sy, O Pus-sy my love, What a 
wood a pig - gy - wig stood With a 
hand, on the edge of the sand, They 
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TRUE LIBERTY. 



Allegretto. 



Wolfgang Amapeus Mozart. Arr. 
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1. Who seeks thro' life to fa - vor find A - mong the rich and great, Who 

2. How hap - py he whom wis - dom guides, To ways of per -feet peace, Who 
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stoops his soul and lends his mind To gain - ing wealth and state ; A - las ! his 

by her gen - tie law a - bides, Him-self and heav'n will please. All praise to 
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fate is sad in - deed, A slave to base de - sires and greed ; 
him, thrice hap - py he, He on - ly knows true lib - er - ty ; 






1*=*t 



1fc=jv: 



A slave to 
He on-ly 



=£=£= 



*=n=* 



Zjfcjfc 



g-FJ= 
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base de - sires and greed, 

knows true lib - er - ty, 



A slave to base de - sires and greed. 
He on-ly knows true lib - er - ty. 
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Translated by Thomas Oliphant 
mf 



DEAR LAND OF MY FATHERS. 

Old Swedish National Melody. Arr. 
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1. Dear land of my fa - thers, land of my birth, All hail to thy pine - clad 

2. Thou liv'st in the mem-'ry of a - ges gone by, Thy name with their glo - ry is 
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blend - ed. In thee will I live, and in thee will I die, When 
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f oun - tains, Its ice - coy - ered lakes and its f oun - tains, 
end - ed, When life's wea - ry jour - ney is end - ed. 
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No. 24. SPORTIVE LITTLE TRIFLER, TELL ME. 

J. Petre. Sir Henry R. Bishop. 

Andante. 
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Why thus si - lent?Make me hap- py, hap - py while you can. 
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Why thus si - lent, be per - suad - etl, Make me hap - py while you can. 
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If not, if not you shall be de-grad -ed, Banished from the haunts of man. 
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If not, if not you shall be de -grad - ed, Banished from the haunts of man. 
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No. 25. 



FOR WHOM THIS MOURNING? 



From the Hungarian of Stephen Ronat. 
Translated by William N. Loew. 
Moderate con espressione. 



Francois Frederic Chopin. Ait. 
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No. 26. 



AUTUMN SONG. 



From the Hungarian of Joseph Bajza. 
Translated by William N. Loew. 



Hungarian Folksong. Arr. 
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1. Mists a - rise, the crane soars high, 

2. See the flow'r-.ing branch - es turn, 



Shriek - ing through the, 
And the tree - tops, 
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the tree - tops fade a - way. What 
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side, Change has al - ways made, has made, While the earth-bound 
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Whit -ens, whit -ens, whit - ens ev - 'ry- where. 
Homes near bliss - ful, homes near bliss - ful shades. 
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THE KING OF BRENTFORD. 



William M. Thackeray. 
An imitation of Beranger. 



Old French Melody. Arr. 






1. There was a king in Brent - ford, Of whom no leg - ends 

2. All in a fine mud pal - ace, Each day he took four 

3. He vexed no qui - et neigh - bor, No use - less con - quest 
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king - dom, Rode forth this mon - arch good, 
reign - ed, Through all his coun - try wide, 
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And then a mule long - 
There was no cause for 
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eared and meek, He roy - al - ly be - strode. Sing ho ho 

weep - ing, Save when the good man died. Sing ho ho 
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No. 28. 



SORROW. 



Andante 



Polish Song. Ait. 
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1. Where in the vale the path -way di - vid - ing, There where the bush- es 

2. Deep in the shad - ow kneel - eth a maid - en, Pale is her face with 

3. Maid -en, oh, tell me, why art thou weep - ing, Say is a laved one 
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grow, Yon - der where hills the land - scape are hid 
woe, And from her eye - lids hea - vy tear la - 
here? " Rests 'neath this hill where watch I am keep 
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Stands there a soin - bre cross be - low; Yon - der where hills the 

O - ver her cheeks the salt drops flow; And from her eye - lids 

One that I loved and held most dear; Rests 'neath this hill where 
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land -scape are hid - ing, Stands there a som - bre cross be - low. 

hea - vy tear la - den, O - ver her cheeks the salt drops flow. 

watch I am keep - ing, One that I loved and held most dear." 
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No. 29. SALLY IN OUR ALLEY. 

Henry Carey, about 1715. English Tune about 1620. An. 

Slowly and with expression. / ^\ \ ^ 
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1. Of all the girls that are so smart, There's none like pret - ty 

2. Of all the days with - in the week, I dear - ly love but 

3. When Christmas comes a - bout a - gain, Oh, then I shall have 
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Sal - ly. She is the darl - ing of my heart, And lives in our 
one day, And that's the day that comes be - twixt, A Sat - ur - day and 
mon-ey; I'll save it up and box and all I'll give un - to my 
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al - ley. There is no la - dy in the land That's half so sweet as 

Mon-day. Oh, then I'm dressed all in my best, To walk a -broad with 

hon - ey. And when my seven long years are out, Oh, then I'll mar - ry 
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Sal-ly, She is the darl -ing of my heart, And lives in our 
Sal-ly, She is the darl -ing of my heart, And lives in our 
Sal-ly, And then how hap- pi - ly we'll live, But not in our 
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No. 30. 



THE RISING OF THE LARK. 



Imitated from the original 
Welsh by Maria X. Hayes. 



Welsh Folksong. Arr. 
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1. Hark ! hark ! his 

2. Rise! rise, O 
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the pur - pie liea - ther stir, 
o - dy so sweet and clear, 



«£Z=56 



i 






k £ * k k 

And the brook doth pause 
Wak - ing long - iug in 



2= 



--=*= 



-*==£ 



9~l P _ 

to hear, While 
man -kind, To 



te 



^ 



I* 
hid 
fol - low 



* ^ y 

ing 'neath the 
those 






i 



--fc- 



rust 
heights 



t z 

y ground, 

un - trod, 



So 

Yet 



^=? 



heaven 
near 



er 



ten 
day 



der 
and 






i 



3te=q= 



a 



is 
near 



S 



the 



^ 



sound, That comes 
God, E - ter 



man 
nal 



kind 
joy 



£ 



r 



to cheer, 
to find. 



^=zi 



42 

No. 31. 



OH I FATHERLAND. 
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Con molto ezpressione. 



Melody from the opera " Andreas Hofer," 
by Gottfried Kirch off. Ait. 
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No. 32. LET ERIN REMEMBER THE DAYS OF OLD. 

Thomas Moore. Air: "The Ked Fox." Ait. 

Allegro moderato. 
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2. On Lough Neagh's bank as the fish - erman strays, When the 
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No. 33. THERE WAS A LAD WAS BORN IN KYLE. 

Robert Burns, on his own birthday. Scotch Folksong. 
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1. There was a lad was born in Kyle, But, what-naday or what - na style, I 

2. The gos -sip keek -it in his loof, Quo' she wha lives will sae the proof, This 

3. He'll hae mis-f or- tunes great and sma, But aye a heart a - boon them a' ! He'll 

4. But sure as three times three make ninej see by il - ka score and line, This 
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doubt it's hard - ly worth the while To be sae nice wi 1 Rob - in. For 

wa - ly boy will be nae coof, I think we'll ca' him Rob - in. For 

be a cred - it till us a\ We'll a' be proud o' Rob - in. For 

chap will dear - ly like our kin', So leeze me on thee, Rob - in. For. 
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Rob -in was a rov -in' boy, A ran -tin', rov -in" Rob 
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Keekit — peeped. 

Loof — palm of the hand. 

Coof — fool or ninny. 

Ilka — every. 

Leeze me — I am proud of thee, or happy in thee. 
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No. 34. 

Alfred Tennyson, 
Merrily. 



SONG OF THE BROOK. 



E. B. BlRGE. 
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1. I come from haunts of coot and hern; I make a sud- den sal - ly, And 

2. I chat - ter o - ver sto - nyways, In lit - tie sharps and treb- les; I 

3. I mur - mur un - der moon and stars, In bram - bly wil - der - ness - es ; I 
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ADVICE. 



From the Hungarian of Paul Gyulai. 
Translated by William N. Loew. 

A- 



Hungarian Folksong Melody. Arr. 
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1. If one thou lov'st, who holds thee dear, Of 

2. Be thou not proud, be thou sin - cere, Thy 
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not for - ev - er part, 
an - ger dis - ap - pears. 
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When with tears hast eased thy heart, Let 
Think ! what hour may we ex - pire? If 
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to for - get ; Be - lieve me, love's the best 
wrath - ful ire, Be - side the grave, for - give 
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-ness may come too late. 
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THE NIGHTINGALE SONG. 



From the Hungarian of Charles Szasz. 
Translated by William N. Loew. 



C. M. von Weber. Arr. 
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JB Johnson. 
, Vivace. 



GOOD MORNING. 

Edward Hagerup Grieg, 1870. Arr. 
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Morn - ing is break - ing, ris - es the sun, Melt - ing the cloud - banks 
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Laugh now the heav - ens for light - ness, Wak - en ! wak - en ! 
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war-biers' throats. Wak - en, wak - en, sweet- est notes. Wel-come the sum -mer 
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Wei - come the sum - mer morn 
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Wei - come the morn, 
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A CANADIAN BOAT SONG. 



Thomas Moore. 
Swinging movement. 
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French Canadian Folksong Melody. 
By Thomas Moore. A it. 
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1. Faint - ly as tolls the eve 

2. Why should we yet our sail 

3. Ot - a - wa's tide 1 this trein 
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bling moon Shall 
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is not a breath the blue wave to curl, . 

see us float o - ver thy sur - ges soon, . 



35E 



Our 
There 
Shall 



B 



m 




=*= 



m 



voi 

is 



ces 
not 
us 



keep 
a 

float 



tune 

breath 

o 



and our 
the blue 
ver thy 



oars 
wave 
sur 






-fes- 




time, 
curl. 
soon. 



fe 



5feE3?=J=: 



Soon as 
But when 



the 
the 



woods 
wind 



Saint 



of 



£ 



this green 



X 



mm- 



on the 

blows 

isle, 




hear 



=£=£ 



ii 



-f 



» i * 

look dim, We'll 

the shore, Oh, 



our prayer, 



And 



^=q 



53 



m 



smg 
sweet 
grant 



m 



at 

iy 

us 



i 



Saint Ann's 
we 1 11 rest 
cool heav'ns. 



our 
our 
and 



part 

wea 

fa 



* r 

ing hymn, 

ry oar, 

v'ring air. 



3= 



s= 



e£ 



5fe 



5 



Row, broth 
Blow, breez 



ers, 
es, 



row, 
blow, 



Blow, breez - es, ' blow, 



T 



the stream 
the stream 
the stream 



* i 

runs fast, 

runs fast, 

runs fast, 



3 



The 
The 
The 



£ 



ii 



P 



g^ 



s 



rap - ids 



* v * * 

are near, and the day 



light's past, 



The 



1 



i 



be 



=gs= 



1 



: ^^E 





rap 



1/ 
ids 



are 



near, 



and the 



day 



s 



3^£ 



light's past. 



i 



54 

No. 39. 

A. W. VON SCHLEGEL. 

Slowly and sustained. 



PRAISE OF TEARS. 



Franz Schubert. Ait. 
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1. Breez - y bow 

2. When from view 

3. Yearn - ings glow 
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THE ROSE AND THE NIGHTINGALE. 



W. M. Thackeray 

,, » Allegro. 

—Gil fu. Jit 


. Adapted. 
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Robkrt Franz. Arr. 
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air per - fum 
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ing, Was leaf 
ing, Was si 



less all win - ter and 
lent when boughs were bare 
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pin - ing for the spring, 
and the winds blew keen, . 



pin - ing for spring, 

when winds blew keen, . 
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You ask me why 

You ask me why 



her breath is sweet and 
the night - in - gale is 
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Swedish Folks&ng. Arr. 
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'Tis there stood my era - die and 
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Andante. 
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TO FRIENDSHIP. 
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Fkanz Joseph Haydn. An*. 
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1. Be - reft of glad-ness, eyes dim with mourning, My soul in sad-ness, 

2. My sor - row watch - es while all else sleeps, So let thy friend -ship 
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1. Be - reft of glad-ness, eyes dim with nioum-iug, My soul in sad - ness, 

2. My sor - row watch - es while all else sleeps, So let thy friend-ship 
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t' ward thee is turn-ing. Ah, now I pray thee, thy friend -ship prove, 
watch o'er me keep. As time goes on - ward, thy heart's re - ward 
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o'er me keep. As time goes on - ward, thy heart's re - ward 
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Give 
Shall 



com - fort to me, 
be love's bless-ing, 



heal - ing, heal - ing that springs from love, 
heav-en's, heav - en's most high a - ward. 
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Give com - fort to me, heal - ing, heal - ing that springs from love. 
Shall be love's bless-ing, heav - en's, heav - en's most high a - ward. 
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WINTER. 



Allegro. 
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Greek Melody. Arr. 
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1 . Let our hearts now with glad - ness be sing - ing, sing - ing, For the 

2. When the spring-time comes smil- ing o'er mead-ows, mead-ows, Then we 

3. 'Tis the win - ter that calls us to la - bors, la - bors, "lis the 
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joys that old win - ter will bring. While we feast of good things at Thanks- 
smile back our wel - come to her ; And in sum-mer we rest in the 
time both for work and for play. Can you think of moreboun-ti - ful 



* 



^ 



^^^^W^^ 



giv - ing, giv - ing, Christ-mas bells near at hand seem to ring. . 
shad-ows, shadows, Of the ma- pie, the beach tree, the fir. . . 
fa - vors, fa - vors, Than he grants us by night and by day. . . 
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LORDLY GALLANTS. 



George Withers, 1614. 
Cheerfully, 
mez. i h 



Dr. Callcott. 
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You have hon - or, you have wealth, 
You are sad when oth - ers chafe, 
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CARELESS, IDLE MAIDEN. 
^ — s From " Faust" by Charles Gounod. Arr. 
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Through the inead-ows ring - ing, "The har - vest is so gay." 



fe^^P^NP^PP^^ 



m 



I.*: 



3 



^^ 



-J *-^ 



Sc 



r > r 

Brooks and bees 
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War - ble to the grove. 
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Who has time for sad - ness, A - wak - en to love; . 
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Who has time for sad - ness, A - wak - en 



to love. 
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IMPATIENCE. 



Franz Schubert. Arr. 



|ii>a \ 1 


^-5 


-$—*- 


-fc- 


s 


a 


— *— 


fe 1 — *- 


— 1% — 


> 

1. I'd 

2. I'd 


carve 
train 


—+ »Hr~ 

it on 
a young 

— s — r 1 ^- 


ff— 

f 

the 
and 


— S-t— 

bark 
ten • 


"5" 

of 
- der 


V 

ev - 
star - 

m y 


'ry tree, 
ling dear, 

~C — te 


On 
And 


N^4 


— i 

: * 


-* — u^- 


* 


—* — 


-It- 


" * 


fe* <r — =i- 


r^z— : 






ev - 'ry stone it should ere-grav - en be; I fain would sow it in ea h 
he should speak those words in tones so clear, As if my lips had said that 
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ev - 'ry page should be in-scribed for - ev - er, Thine is my heart, 
he should sing it at the win-dow ev - er, Thine is my heart, 
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O'ER KAMENZ THE STORM STILL HOVERS. 
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Old Servian Song. Arr. 
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2. Oh ! 

3. Who's 

4. See 
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cov - ers,Though the sun could melt it soon, Pow'rless is the gen- tie moon, 
snow here! See where late - ly was the snow Now wild rush -ing wa -ters flow. 

wa - ters. See! the youth a - cross would come To his loved ones safe at home, 
bring - eth, Light died out, she watched in vain, (Omit 
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None ere saw the youth a - gain, None ere saw the youth a - gain. 
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Andrew Chbrry. 
Moderate. 



THE BAY OF BISCAY. 



John Davt. Arr. 
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Loud roared the dread-ful thun-der, The rain a del - uge show'rs, 
Now dash'd up - on the bil - lows, Her op - 'ning tim - bers creak ; 
Her yield-ing Urn - bers sev - er, Her pitch - y seams are rent ; 
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Our poor de - vot - ed bark 'Till 

Each breath-less sea - man crawls, As 
We hail her with three cheers,Now 
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DEAR PLACID VALE. 



With simplicity. 



Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart. Ait. 
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1. Dear pla - cid vale, 

2. The climb - er bold 

3. The wish to shine 



your sim - pie pleas - ures 
the hills as - cend - ing, 
in haunts of fash - ion 
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than rank or state; The riv - er flows with ev - en 

and lion - est praise ; My val - ley home yields bliss un - 

this peace - f til vale ; Nor pride of wealth nor en - vy's 
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meas - ure, So glides my life from morn till late. Let oth - ers 

end - ing, And grows in bean - ty while I gaze. To climb those 

pas - sion Be-neath my roof re - counts their tale. Am - bi - tion 
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seek the flaunt-ing 

heights were la - bor 

loves the flaunt-ing 



town, 
vain, 
town, 



But give to me the smil 

When in these vales con - tent 

But sweet con - tent my smil 
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THE OPENING SPRING. 

Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart. 
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gales, How green, how fresh is na-ture, thro' 
throng, The birds re - new ex - is - tence, with 
wakes, With ev - er grow-ing beau - ty its 



all her smil - ing vales; What 

sweet un - tir - ing song; From 

i - cy bonds for-sakes; Let 
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ferns with sweet up - ris - ing, un - fold 
na - ture join in prais - ing the heav'n that 
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FORTH TO THE BATTLE. 
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English words by George Linley. 
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Welsh Martial Air, 1294, or earlier. Arr. 
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Let 

Winds 

Morn 
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shall view 
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us, bid the ty - rant quail, 

us fet - ter - less and free, 
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Swift as the e'a - gle in his flight; > ( Strong as yon - der 

Till we o'er-throw our Sax - on foes; J ( Be ye rea - dy, 

Ne'er shall his ruf - flan bands pre - vail. ) j Heav'n our arms with 

Slaves ne'er shall Cym - ry's chil - dren be. ) I Strike the 



harp ! 
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foam - ing tide, 

sword and spear, 

con - quest bless, 

wake the cry, 
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Pour up - on . 

All our bit 

Val - orous sons, 
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Robert Burns. 



AULD LANG SYNE. 
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Should auld 
We twa 
We twa 
And here's 
And sure 
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Old Scotch Melody. Arr. 
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auld . lang syne. 
auld . lang syne, 
auld . lang syne, 
auld . lang syne. 
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THE POET. 



Translated and adapted from 
Alexander Vachoti. 



Hungarian Folksong Melody. Arr. 




1. Si- lent -ly the nius-ing youth now clasps close his lyre; In his heart the 



2. Glan-ces he at splen-dor glow - ing o'er hill and dale, Scents of flow'rs that 

3. Thro' the mountain clouds a ru - in he may be - hold, O'er the past his 

4. Time flies quick-ly, soon, so soon life's well-springs run dry, Pass - ing years and 
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pass - ing maid - en kin -dies love's lire ; Like a flash are rous - ed youth and 
grow in spring and sum-mer ex - hale ; Warm his heart grows, Na - ture's beauties 
mem -*ry flies to earth's he - roes bold ; Glows his heart,the deeds of brave men 
wan -ingstrength show him death is nigh; Once a - gain his muse a-wakes,froin 
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lyre and soul, Pour - ing forth from lip and lute the sweet love songs roll, 

stir his soul, Songs of sum-mer birds and flow-ers like pe - ans roll, 

stir his soul, And from lip and lute, ma-jes-tic war hymns now roll, 

lyre and soul Lays in-spired by hopes of heav-en his swan song rolls. 
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WINTER. 
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German Folksong Melody. Arr. 
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1. Win - ter with its joys is com-ing, Tra 

2. Chil-dren of the Northland glow, Tra 

3. On the ice the skates are ring-ing, Tra 
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la la 
la la 
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la, 
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la la la la. 
la la la la. 
la la la la. 
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But tho' stern, his heart is lov - ing, Tra la la la, tra la la la la. 

At the dream of winter's snow, Tra la la la, tra la la la la. 

Coast-ers on the hills are sing -ing, Tra la la la, tra la la la la. 
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Christ - mas comes but once a year, And old Win - ter brings it here. 

When on val - ley, plain, and hill Gleams the moon-light pale and still. 

So with song and laugh - ter gay, Swift - ly glide the hours a - way. 
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Tra la la la, tra la la la la, Tra la la la la, tra la la la la. 
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No. 55. I'LL TELL ON THEE. 

In the time of a minuet. 




Bohemian Song. Arr. 
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Just wait, I'll tell on thee What thou hast begged, of me! I'll tell what 
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thou hast begg'd, hast begg'd of ine ! Thou'st begg'd a rose-bud fair, Hose-bud on the 
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path-way there, I'll tell what thou hast begg'd, hast begg'd of me ! Thou begg'd a rose-bud fair, 
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Rose-bud on the path- way there ! I'll tell what thou hast begg'd, hast begg'd of me! 
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OH! THE SHAMROCK. 
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Thomas Moore. 
Moderate. 



Irish Air. Arr. 



i 



^^ ^^^^ 



s 



ag 



"r" 



1. Thro 7 E 
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3. So firm 
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Lore and Val - our wan - dered, With Wit, the Sprite whose quiv-er bright A 

leaf - y gems of morn -ing." Says Love," No, no, for us they grow, My 

wove that morn to - geth - er; And ne'er may fall one drop of gall, On 
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thou -sand ar - rows squan-dered;Wher-e'er they pass a tri - pie grass Shoots 
fra - grant path a - dorn - ing." But Wit per-ceives the tri - pie leaves, And 
Wit's ce - les - tial feath - er ! May Love en - twine his flow'rs di - vine, In 
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up with dew - drops stream - ing, As soft - ly green As 

cries, "Oh I do not sev er A type that blends Three 

thorn - y false - hood with - er May Val - our ne'er thy 
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god - like friends, 
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Cho - sen leaf of bard and chief, Old E - rin's na - tive Shamrock. 
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AN ELEGY ON THE DEATH OF A MAD DOG. 

Oliver Goldsmith. Adapted. Franz Joseph Haydn. Arr. 

Lightly and with humor. 







1. Good peo - pie all of ev - 'ry sort, Give ear un - to my song; And 

2. And in that town a dog was found, As ma - ny dogs there be, . Both 

3. A -round from all the neighboring streets, Came neighbors good and bad, And 
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if you find it wond'rous short, It can - not hold you long. In 

mon-grel, pup - py, whelp, and hound, And cur of low de • gree. This 

while they said the man would die, They said the dog was mad. But 
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Is - ling - ton there was a man, Of whom the world might say. That 
dog and man at first were friends,But when a pique be - gan, The 
soon a won - der came to light, That showed the rogues they lied, The 
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re - cov - ered 



race he ran When e'er he went to 
pri - vate ends, Went mad and bit the 
of the bite, The dog it was that 
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THE EYES OF SPRING. 



P 



From the German. Arr. 
Allegretto con grazia. 



Robert Franz. Arr. 
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1. The eyes of spring look forth once more from soft,green 

2. I pluck and wear them mus - ing and all the 

3. Yes, what Pin think - ing sings she and war-bles 
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They are the tim - id 
Which from my heart I'm sigh 
And so the love - ly (Omit. 
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IT IS NOT THEN. 



P 



From the Hungarian of Victor Dalmady. 
Translated by William N. Lobw. 
Moderato. . 
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Francois Frederic Chopin. Arr. 
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1. It 

2. It 



is 
is 



not then . . that thou art worn, When 

not then . . that thou dost rest, When 



is^i 



*^£ 



^sczs 



with hard toil thy 

thou can' st free - ly 



I* 

brow 

breathe 



i n. 



is 
once 



wet, 
more, 



When 
When 
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Se 



i 
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5fe 



I^lii 
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hea - vy 
thou can' st 



l)ur 
wipe 



5 I ^ . 

dens thou dost bear, 
thy brow with ease, 
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And 
And 



be 
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hin - drance in thy 
feel con - tent thy 


path is 
la - bor 


set ; . . 
o'er ; . 


But 
But 


when 
when 


thy 
in 


soul 
grief 


has 
pro - 


lft?!rb ^ 


S fc fc |fc 
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w 
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lost its peace, 

found thou art, 






And 
And 



can 
art 



g& 



^=^ 



not call 
in sor 
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* 



back a 

row - ful 
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gain, Thought, wear, 
plight, Some sym 



" k k k 

and woe o'er mas 
pa - thet - ic soul 



ter thee, 
di - vides 



^ 



And 
Thy 
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«f 



rest - ing thou dost muse on pain ; . Thought, wear, and woe o'er 
care and makes thy heart's weight light ; . Some sym - pa - thet - ic 



^ft-fr — ^P 0~ 0— 
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^E 



mm 
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mas - ter thee, And rest - ing thou dost muse on pain. . 
soul di - vides Thy care and makes thy heart's weight light. . 
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OH! STAR, DECEIVE ME NOT. 



Heine. 
Con moto. 



Robert Franz. Ait. 



te 



^&j 
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f=FT 
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1. Oh ! eve - ning star 

2. As the deep sea 



that shin - est 
tends to the 



in . 
smil 



my night, Oh 
ing moon, So 



i 



w- 



night, Oh 
moon, So 



1. Oh 1 eve - ning star that shin 

2. As the deep sea tends to 



est 
the 



in 
smil 



T2- 
my 
ing 



m 
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star that smil 
flows my soul 



est 
to 



down 
thee, 



to 
thy 



bring 
smile 



i 



i 

me 
my 



d^E± 



: JP~:§ — ^r^i 5= 



star that smil 
flows my soul 



est down to bring 

to thee, thy smile 
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m. 



£e 



my 
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to 

I 



t r r 



T 



light ; 
boon; 



Oh, 
Up 



glad 
to 



new 
thy 



life 
light 



r 

cheer 
climb 



my 
to 



It 



light ; 
boon ; 
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Oh, 
Up 



glad 
to 



new 
thy 



life 
light 



to 
I 



cheer 
climb 



my 
to 
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p rit, 



s 



s 



f- 
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F=^ 



r=f 
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lot, Oh star, de - ceive 
thee, Oh star, de - ceive 

mf -= 



me not, 
me not, 



de - ceive 
de - ceive 



P rU. 



me 
me 



not. 
not. 



i 



It 



3^3E 



=t 



lot, Oh star, de - ceive me 
thee, Oh star, de - ceive me 



^ 



not, de - ceive 
not, de - ceive 

rit. . . 
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me 
me 



not. 
not. 
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NIGHT FOLDS HER DARK MANTLE. 

Bohemian Folksong Melody. Arr. 



Andante. 



pg 



mmmm 
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1. Night folds her dark man- tie Round earth's wea-ry mor - tals ; 

2. Sleep sound - ly, my dear ones, O'er thee like a moth - er, 



0- 
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=£=* 



OEEEjE 
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1. Night folds her dark man- tie Round earth's wea- ry mor - tals ; 

2. Sleep sound - ly, my dear ones, O'er thee like a moth - er, 
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She woos us to slum - ber, Opes wide dreamland's por - tals. 

Night's an - gels will watch thee. Near child - hood they hov - er. 
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m 
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EE 



^EEfe^EE^EJ 
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She woos us to slum - ber, Opes wide dreamland's por - tals. 

Night's an - gels will watch thee, Near child - hood they hov - er. 
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EVERY RUSTLING TREE. 
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Andante. 

feints* 




Kuiilau. Arr. 
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Ev - 'ry rus - tliug tree is .at peace, The whispering winds do cease, And 

p 
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no sound is heard. The birds are all sunk in slum - ber, 
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Wait a-while, wait awhile, Soon shalt thou, too, rest in peace. Wait awhile, wait awhile, 
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itE* 
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-<S- 



^rtfe^ 



thou shalt rest 
Pf) rU. 



in peace. 
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Soon shalt thou, too, rest in peace, 



zrr 
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s 
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thou shalt rest in peace. 
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Lionel H. Lewin 
Andante caniabile. 

ft 



BIRDS IN THE NIGHT. 

Sir Arthur Sullivan. Ait. 
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1. Birds in the night that soft - ly call, Winds in the night that 

2. Life may be sad for us that wake, Sleep, lit - tie bird, and 



m^n 
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strange-ly sigh, Come to me, help me, one and all, . . . 

dream not why. Soon is the sleep but God can bre ak, . 



I 
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i t~~t 
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And mur - mar, mur - mur, mur - mur, mur - mur .ba 
When an - gels whis - per, whis - per, an - gels whis 
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by's 
per 
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lul - la - by, lul - la - by, 
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lul - la - by, lul - la - by, lul - la - by, lul - la - by, lul - la - by, 
lul - la - by, lul - la - by, lul - la - by, lul - la - by, lul - la - by, 



lul - la - 
lul - la - 
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lul - la, lul - la, lul - la, lul - la - by, lul - la - by, . 



rit. 
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lul - la - by, ba - by, 
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ee 



=t=t 
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lul- la- by, 
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While the hours run, Fair may the day be when night is done. Lul - la - by ,ba - by , 
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Lul -la -by, lul- la - by, 



lul - la - by, 
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While the hours run, 



Lul-la-by, 



lul-la-by, 



lul-la-by, lul-la- 




lul-la - by, lul - la - by. 




by, 



I I i mf dim. 

lul - la - by, lul - la - by, 

- dim. ^ 
mf 



lul-la - by. 
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William Wordsworth. 

Largo. 



EARLY SPRING. 



r M 
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French Folksong Air. Arr. 
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1. I heard a thou - sand blend - ed notes While in a 

3. Thro' prim - rose tufts . in that green bower, The per - i 



m 
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grove 
win - 



S^P 
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I sat, 

kle trailed, 



W=^ 



m 
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it 
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sat re 

trailed its 



clined; 
wreaths; 
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3e 



" ~*? 



In that sweet mood . when 
And 'tis my faith . that ev 



- ant thoughts Bring sad thoughts 
'ry flow'r En - joys the 



s 
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m 
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to 
air 



the 



r • 

mind, 
breathes, 
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sad thoughts to 
the air it 



mind, 
breathes. 




I 



i 



■=\- 
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2. To her fair works 
4. The birds a - round 



did Na - ture link The heart and 

me hopped and played, Their thoughts J 



^E 



S&E 



igg 



e=-jt 



m 







soul that through me 
could not meas 



ran, And much it grieved my heart to 
ure, But the least mo - tion that they 



SE 
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ggp^gj 



m 



$=&M 



P¥ 
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.de of man. 



1 



ti 



3^i 



IT 



r > ^ wp 

think What man has 
made, It seemed a 



made . of man, 
thrill, . a thrill 



z±—z*z 



has made 
of 



pleas 



man. 
ure. 
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Allegro. 

33* _ 
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HAIL! SMILING MORN. 

Reginald Spofforth. Arr. 
dim. 



-*=£r 



t8d 



£ 



p^ 



Hail! 
/ 



smil - ing morn, smil - ing morn, . . That 

dim. 



^P^^P^iP 
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m 



Hail, 



hail! smil - ing morn, smil - ing morn, . . That 



m 



m 



Hail, 



i 



hail! smil - ing morn, smil - ing morn, . . 

p 






^ 



_ f * 



tips the hills with gold, . that tips the hills with gold, . 

p f 



^g^=j ^ ^^-j4g; 



Wz 



tips 



the hills with gold, 



^ 



that tips the hills with gold, . Whose 



^E 



That tips the hills with gold, . Whose 
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Whose ro 



sy 



fin 



gers ope the gates 



of 
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%j 



m 



^m 
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sy 



fin 



gers ope the gates 



of 



g=e 
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=* 



sy 



fin - gers ope the gates 



of 
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day, 



P^E 
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day, 



1 
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s 
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ope the gates, the gates of day ; Hail, hail, hail, hail ! 
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ope the gates, the gates of day ; Hail, hail, hail, hail ! 
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ope the gates, the gates of day ; Hail, hail, hail, hail ! 
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Who the gay face . . of Na - ture doth un - fold, 
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Who the gay face . . of Na - ture doth un - fold, who the gay 



m^EEgEl 



m 
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Who the gay face . . of Na - ture doth un - fold, who the gay 
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At whose bright pres-ence 



^fe 



to=; 



*qpfc 
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face . . of Na - ture doth un - fold, . . At whose bright pres-ence 



E%=? 



f^R 1 ?^^^ 



-*— **- 
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face . . of Na - ture doth un - fold, 



p 



At whose bright pres-ence 



m 
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dark-ness flies a - way, flies a- way, flies a - way, flies a - way, flies 



i 



m 



-* * * 



* — * — »— =*— r 



-4— =+ 



-4-^-U : 

**"*- ♦' 
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flies 



:*3 



dark-ness flies a - way, 

p 



flies 



a - way, 
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dark-ness flies a - way, 



flies a - way, 
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ES 



:t=3=fc 



:#->r 
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way, dark - ness flies a - way, dark 



ness flies a - way, . . At 
r z~ -^ cres. 



a= 
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=t 
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way, dark 



m 



^ 



ness flies a - way, dark 



>—^ 



ness flies a - way, . . At 
~>^»^ cres. 
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way, dark 



ness flies a - way, dark 



ness flies 



a - way, 



At 
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whose bright pres - euce dark - ness 



m 



-X— n- 
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1PP 



?5C 



flies 



=^ 



whose bright pres - ence dark - ness 



flies 



P 



£3E 



*• X 1 



-'#- 2 - 



whose bright pres - ence dark - ness 



flies 





a - way, flies a - way ; 
cres. 
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. . . a- way, flies a- way; 
^ s cres. 
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a - way, 



dark - ness flies a - way, 



dark - ness flies a - 
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Hail, hail, hail, hail, hail, hail, 



hail, hail ! 
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1 
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Hail, hail, hail, hail, hail, hai 



hail, hail t 



|»-r- 



^^1 



way ; Hail, hail, hail, hail, hail, hail, hail, hail ! 
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No. 66. THE DUSKY NIGHT RIDES DOWN THE SKY. 

Fielding, 1733. English Song about 1750. Arr. 

Gaily . 



m 



e£ 



s 



wm 

down the sky, And 

hus - band pleads, At 

light-ning flies, His 



^ 



r 



I 






r ? 



i 



1. The dusk 

2. The fond 

3. The un-cav 



- y night rides 
wife with "her 
erned fox like 



ush - ers in the 
home to make him 
ciin - ning's all a - 



urn 



fe* 



f"l 
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K 1 P 


& r i is 


fa -z=r~\ h- 


-^ — =P-J — J- 


d. 3 J J__J-L« — * — - — -H 


i w r * 

morn ■ The h 
stay; "My 
wake, To 


— w — 

T 

ounds 

dear 

gain 


all join 
it rains, 
the race 
1 


in 
it 
he 


■ — *■ Ht» 1 « — » — ff — ~w — 

r 5 r ^ r 5 r ^ 

glo - rious cry, The hounds all join in 
hails, it blows; My dear, it raius, it 
ea - ger tries, To gain the race he 


.WV 1 1 "N 


i 


IS 


P 


i*"t* <• i 


L- i» (• 


G? Jt- J- J 


=j— 


— r J 


— ^ — 


-T-^f— ^ t*— 


1 " ■„ 


^-^ m • m w 


S 
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glo-rious cry, The hunts-man winds his horn, 
hails, it blows. You can - not hunt to - day, 
ea - ger tries, His for - feit life the stake, 



The huntsman winds his 
You can - not hunt to - 
His for - feit life the 



^m 



zf— r w 



a *m l 



^ S= E^ ^ 



sb^-i 






^T^T 



r- 1 



Iff 



horn. Then a - hunt - ing we will 

day. But a - hunt - ing we will 

stake. When a - hunt - ing we do 



go, . .a - hunt - ing we will 
go, . .a - hunt - ing we will 
go, . .a - hunt - ing we do 



^^^=&==m^^^m 
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go, 
go, 
go, 



a 
a 
a 



hunt-ing we will 
hunt-ing we will 
hunt-ing we do 



go, 
go, 
go, 



a - hunt - ing we will 
a - hunt - ing we will 
a - hunt - ing we do 



go. 
go. 
go. 
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A NEW YEAR'S CAROL. 



English words by Walter Maynard. 
Andante con moio. 



Welsh Folksong. Arr. 
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1. The old year is dy - ing, fast dy - ing a - way, A dull cloud - y 

2. A new year is com - ing to glad - den the heart, And like a bright 

3. Whileyear af - ter year is fast pass - ing a - way, May peace and con - 
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E^ES 
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ri*-T = S 
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I 



t r 



sun - set has closed its last day; The night winds are sigh -ing, its 

sun - rise new hope to im - part. Let joy and af - fee - tion per - 

tent-ment hold us in their sway. That when days are drear - y, fond 



B 



g= 



F=E*=r.*= t= 



1 






rail. 



infill 



~~rr 
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last hour is fled, The bells have ceased ring - ing, The old year is 

vade ev-'ry home, While bells are now tell - ing The new year is 

mein-'ries may cheer The good and true heart - ed, Each com - ing new 

rail. 



I 

dead, 
come, 
year. 
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A MOUSE-HUED STEED I HAD. 

Hungarian Folksong. Arr. 



Translated and adapted from John Araxg. 
Ad libitum. 
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1. Had 
,2. Had 
3. Had 



mouse-hued steed, bet - ter man ne'er be - strode, 
house once but it burn - ed long a - go, 
sweet-heart, thought her dead and wept a year, 
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a tempo. 
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But the sher - iff 

Where the place is 

Mourned sin - cere-ly, 
a tempo. 



r 

took 

or 

night 



him and a - 
who bought it 
and day shed 



7 r 

way he 
I don't 
bit - ter 



- -3&r 

c 

rode, 
know, 
tears. 



r * " ' r 

Sold my horse was and 

There's a rec - ord of 

But she's mar - ried, to 



the 
the 
an 



bar - gain 
pur - chase 
oth - er 
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made and seal'd, 

signed and seal'd, 

love she yields, 
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S. B. DuRRANT. 



A MOTHER'S SONG. 
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Robert A. H. Clarke. 
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1. Slumber, my lit -tie one, slum - ber, . . Soft sighs the wind through the trees ; 

2. SI umber, my gen-tle one, slum - ber, . Rocked on the dream-tide of sleep ; 
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Red glows the west,love, Birds seek their nest,love,Lull'd by the whis-per - ing breeze. 
Sail with the day, love, Far, far a - way, love, Safe in thy fond mother's keep. 
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Slumber, my pret-ty one, slum - ber, . . Eve-ning de-scends o'er the deep. 
Slumber,mydar-ling one, slum - ber, . . Tired with thy laughter and play. 
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All now is still, love, On dale and hill, love, Na-ture has f all - en a -sleep. 
Sleep now and rest, love, Here on my breast, love, Wake not till night turns to day. 
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Uhland. 
Allegro e vivace. 



FAITH IN SPRING. 



Mendelssohn. Arr. 
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dings. Now wea - ry heart, put off thy . fear, 
dolce. 
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THE THREE BEGGARS. 



F. E. Weathbrly. 
Allegretto. 



J. L. Mollot. Arr. 
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2. The dumb man 
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had come, He saw an - oth - er 

heard your tread " the deaf man said, "I heard your song so 
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who was dumb, And a smile lit up 
brave and free, And in all my life 
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life for me, It's a life of per - feet jol - li - ty, It 
mer - ry three, For a life of per - feet jol - li - ty, For 
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Sir Charles Sedley. 

Moderate. 



THE KNOTTING SONG. 



Henry Purcell. Ait. 
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1. Hears not my Phil - lis how the birds Their feath-ered mates sa - 

2. So ma - ny months in si - lence past, And yet in con - stant 
3- Must then your faith - ful swain ex - pire, And not one look ob - 
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They tell their rap-tures in their songs, Must I a - lone, must 

Might well de - sire one word at last, One word at last, my 
Which he to soothe his fond de - sire, Might pleas - ing - ly , might 
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to prove, 
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Andante con mo to. 



A HUNTER'S SONG. 



Mendelssohn. Ait. 






1. I once was gay - ly rid 

2. The rays of sun - set stream 



ing, A - mid a for - est 
- ing, Cast gold nets o'er the 
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green, the for - est green, the for - est green, 
woods, gold nets o'er wood, gold nets o'er wood. 
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seen, that were un - seen, 
flood, a bright -er flood. 



And if 'twas not three birds I heard Then 
In am - bush 'mongstthe branch - es, I 
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dren, The shades of eve af-fright, 



So sweet- ly thro' 
The shades of eve 



the air. 
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Slowly. \ 



floating thro' air, 
the shades affright, 

THE ALPINE ROSE. 
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Swiss Folksong. Arr. 
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SPRINGTIME. 



Poco andante 



Swedish Folksong Melody. Arr. 






1. I wan-dered by the brook- side one day in ear - ly Spring, The 

2. Soon Sum - mer glow will come a- gain, and Au - tumn cool and still; Then 









buds were burst - ing in - to leaf, the birds were on the wing. The 
Win - ter grim with i - ron arm comes stalk - ing o'er the hill. When 
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sun - beams gleamed a - mong the trees, and flashed from ev - 'ry hill, . . For 
Spring shall stir the earth with life, our hearts shall hear the call, . . That 
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Moth - er Earth was wak - ing from her sleep so long and still. 
wa - kens in us joy and hope, blest Spring - time loved of all. 
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No. 76. LAZINESS. 

Translated and adapted from the German. 
Andante. 

IE? 



Franz Joseph Haydn. Arr. 
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1. La - zi - ness, I sing to thee, 

2. Care 'tis said once killed a cat ; 
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Thou and I are friends as 
Shun I beg you all a 




all can see; La - zi - ness, I sing 
fate like that. Care 'tis said once killed 



to thee. Let those hur-ry, Work and 
a cat. Now I'm yawning, For sleep 
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Sing I now to thee. 
Care once killed a cat. 



gj gff^ fjjfe^ 



iS*- 8 — +- 



¥ 



r-rrrr 



wor 
long- 



- ry, Who have nev-er felt thy spell. Wiz - ard thou of ma-ny a spell, Who, 
•ing, I must end my song. . . Yet for this thou art to blame. Con - 
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THE SOLDIER BOLD. 



AJ7~~- * 1HOMA8 J! OK 

Allegro. , ^v , 



Old English Melody composed by 
Thomas Ford, 1607. Arr. 
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1. Oh! could I be a sol - dier bold, And dress in all his 

2. When our brave deeds have vie - fry won, With guns up - on our 
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ders, With ban - ners gay and sound- ing drums, We'll march as vet- 'ran 
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gran - deur. Of course if shoot-ing there shoud be, To which I am a 
sol - diers. At home I'll tell of dan -gers grim, And of our deeds of 
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stran - ger,Then from the guns I ne'er would run,Unless I'd be in dan - ger. 
dar - ing, When it will do I'll tell things true, Too much I'll not be car - ing. 
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No. 78. WHEN THE SPRING BLOOMS ON MOUNTAINS HIGH. 

Robert Franz. Ait. 
Brightly. 
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1. When the Spring blooms on 

2. When the sun - beams melt 
mf 



the moun- tains high, And the 
the i - cy ground, And the 
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mild the green mead - ows woo, 
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No. 79. WHEN GREEN LEAVES COME AGAIN. 

T. H. Bayly. Henry Rowley Bishop. Ait. 

Moderate. ^ 
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1 . Oh ! where 

2. Per - haps 

3. When they 



do fair - ies hide 
in small blue div 
re - turn there will 








snow 
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lies on the hills, When frost haa spoiled their moss - y 
be - neath the waves, In hab - it - ing the wreath - ed 
sic in the air, And fair - y rings up - on the 
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cir - cles o'er the plain, And draughts of dew they 

rou - sal they main - tain, And cheer their lit - tie 
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can - not sip, Till green leaves come a - gain, Till 

spir - its thus, Till green leaves come a - gain, Till 

fair - y proof, When green leaves come a - gain, When 
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green leaves come a - gain, Till green leaves come a - gain, Oh, 

green leaves come a - gain, Till green leaves come a - gain', And 

green leaves come a - gain, When green leaves come a - gain, No 
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draughts of dew they can - not sip, Tin green leaves come a - gain, 
cheer their lit - tie spir - its thus, Till green leaves come a - gain, 

key - hole will be fair - y proof, When green leaves come a - gain. 



*=£=£i 



-:*= 



Hbd*=fc 



^ 



114 

No. 80. 



OLD KING COLE. 
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John Oxenfobd. 
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Traditional English Air. Arr. 
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1. Old King Cole was a mer-ry old 

2. Old King Cole was a gen - er - ous 

3. Old King Cole was a won-der - f ul 



soul, And a mer-ry old soul was 
soul, For no tax - es by him were 
soul, A . . mon-arch be - yond com - 
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he, For he loved ev-'ry night jol - Jy dit - ties to troll, And he 

laid; In a song or a jest, 'twas the coin he lov'd best, All his 

pare, If you ask when he liv'd, that I do not know,And I 
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rev - e - nue was . . paid, 
do not . . great - ly . . . care. 
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Ev - 'ry day was a 
Laughed the King and the 
Times like his were too 
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was paid, 
nor care. 
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bright hoi - i - day Through - out his broad do - main. Pull . . 
peo - pie . . laughed, Of mirth they had their fill, And . . 

good to . . last, We sigh with - out con - trol, When we 
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folks who sighed lie would send a - way, Dull folks who sighed he would 

when he died not a sub - ject cried, And when he died not a 

work all day for too lit - tie pay, When we work all day for too 
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send a - way, And they ne'er re 
sub - ject cried, But they went on 
lit -r tie pay, Then, a - las ! for 



turned a - gain, 
laugh - ing still, 

good King Cole. 
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THE JOY OF SPRING. 



C. Klinge Mann. 
Allegro vivace. 
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Mendelssohn. Arr. 
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1. Each day more ex-ult - ing and stroii - ger, Thy voi - ces break forth, O 

2. The flow - ers their bios - soms un - fold - ing, To heav - en up - gaz - ing 

3. On us ev - er fresh too de - scend - eth The rap - ture of spring-time 
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Spring, The joy can be se - cret no Ion - ger, And all that has life must 
stand, Their fair - est ful-fil-ment be - hold - ing, When gath-ered by lov - ing 
blest, The sweet,hap - py strain nev - er end - eth, Of all that is bright and 
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sing, And all that has life, that has 

hand, When gath-ered, when gath - ered by 

best, Of all that is bright, that is 



life . 

lov 

bright 



must sing, 
ing hand, 
and best. 
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life must sing.Each clay more ex - tilt - ing and 

lov - ing hand. The flow - ers their blossoms un- 

brichtand best. On us ev - er fresh too de- 
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stron - ger, Thy voi - ces break forth O Spring, And all that has life must 

fold - eth, To heav - en up-gaz - ing stand, When gath-ered by lov - ing 
scend - eth The rap - tine of spring - time blest, And all that is bright and 
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sing. Whence have they the bliss - ful theme ? They move 
hand. Whence have we the bliss -ful theme? We move 
blest. Whence have we the bliss -ful theme? We move 
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n a sweet, an un - 
n a sweet, an un - 
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dream, 
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dy - ing dream, An un - dy - ing dream, A sweet, an un - dy - ing dream. 
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Allegro modercUo. 



A DANCING SONG. 
FROM DALECARLIA. 



Arr. 
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rra la la la la la la la la la la la la la, 
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Tra la la la la, Tra la la la la la la la la la la la la 
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Tra la la la la, Tra la la la la la la la la la la la 
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1. See the dance now calls us, let us dance to - geth - er, Thro' the bright and iner-ry 
2* How the dan - cers laugh and how their eyes are gleam-ing, Hap - pi-ness and free-dom 
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cir - cle let us fly ; We will gai - ly laugh and sing and joke each oth - er, 
all a - round them play On their blooming cheeks de-light and health are beam-ing, 
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Real - ly what a hand-some pair make thou and I. 
Let us light -ly dance the joy - ous hours a - way. 



How the ri-bands flut - ter 
I a li - ly wreath will 
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on the air, Of 

bind for thee, Ah, 



all the maid - ens here thou art most fair, 
then the fair - est at the dance thou'll be. 
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But one lit - tie boon I beg of thee, Come tell me wilt thou keep each 
See the dan - cers swift - ly flit - ting by, Is there a fine - er pair than 
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dance for me? La, 
thou and I? La, 



No, no, lis - ten you, la, 
. Nay,thou'rt much to sly, la, 



There are oth - ers too, 
Hast a laugh -ing eye, 
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La la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la. 
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No. 83. 



THE SOLDIER AND HIS STEED. 



Translated and adapted from the German. 
Allegretto. 



Francois Frederic Chopin. Arr. 
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1. See ray war - horse neighs im - pa - tient, As he paws the ground^ 

2. Like the storm he rush - es on - ward, To the scene of strife, 
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'Tis the love of 
Now vie - to - rious 
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tie stirs him, Hears he the bu - gle sound, 
the on - slaught, No fierc - er joy hath life. 
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Moth-er, sis-ter, do not keep me, I too hear the call, . . 

But,my steed, if death o'ertakes me, Back to our home return, . 



I too hear the call, 
to our home re - turn. 
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SPRING'S DELIGHTS. 
P 



Muller. Arr. 



ing, Bloom - ing flow - ers scent the 
us, Spring's de-lights be past and 



1. Spring's de-lights are now re - turn 

2. Win - ter drear will soon o'er - take 



/ 



p 



m 



i 



w tt-i ^^&msFtt^? 



1. Spring's de - lights are now re - turn 

2. Win - ter drear will soon o'er - take 
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ing,Bloom - ing flow -ers scent the 
. us, Spring's de-lights be past and 
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1. Spring's de-lights are now re - turn - ing, 

2. Win - ter drear will soon o'er - take us, 



Bloom - ing flow - ers scent the 
Spring's de-lights be past and 
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vale, And with - in 
gone, Soon our youth 
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her leaf - y shel - ter Plain - tive 
in age will van - ish, And our 
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vale, And with - in 
gone, Soon our youth 
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her leaf - y shel - ter Plain - tive 
in age will van - ish, And our 
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vale, 
gone, 



And with - in her leaf - y shel 
Soon our youth in age will van 



ter Plain - tive 
ish, And our 
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sings the night - in - gale; 

lit - tie life be done; 



And with - in 
Soon our youth 
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sings the night - in - gale; 

lit - tie life be done; 
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And with - in 
Soon our youth 



her leaf - y 
in age will 
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sings the night - in 
lit - tie life be 



gale, the night - in - gale; 
done, our life be done; 



And with - in her leaf - y 
Soon our youth in age will 
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shet - ter Plain -tive 
van - ish, And our 
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sings the night - in - gale, the night - in - gale, 

lit - tie life be done, our life be done. 
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shel - ter Plain - tive sings 
van - ish, And our lit 



the night - in - gale, the night - in - gale, 
tie life be done, our life be done. 
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Love - ly na - ture seems re - 
Come then sweet - est, fair - est, 




ing, 
est, 
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Love - ly na - ture seems 
Come then sweet est, fair - 
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re - joic - ing, seems re - joic - nig, 
est, dear - est, fair - est, dear - est, 
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Love - ly na - ture seems re - joic - ing, 

Come then sweet - est, fair - est, dear - est, 
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New - ly shoots each* leaf and blade; 
Lose no time by say - ing no; 
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New - ly shoots each leaf and blade; Love - ly na - ture, 
Lose no time by say - ing no; Come then sweet - est, 
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New - ly shoots each leaf and blade; Love - ly na - ture 

Lose no time by say - ing no; Come then sweet - est, 
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Love - ly na - ture seems re - joic - ing, New - ly shoots 
Come then sweet-est, fair - est, dear - est, Lose no time 



each leaf and 
by say -ing 
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Love - ly na - ture seems re - joic - ing, New - ly shoots . . each leaf and 
Come then sweet-est, fair - est, dear - est, Lose no time ... by say - ing 
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seems 
fair 



re - - joic - ing, New - ly shoots . . each leaf and 
est, dear - est, Lose no time ... by say - ing 
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blade. Ev - 'ry shep - herd swain grows bold-er, Gent-ler ev 
no. To the mead - ows broad and ver-dant, Let us both 
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'ry shep-herd 
a - may-ing 
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blade, Ev-'ry shep - herd swain grows bold-er, Gent-ler ev 
no, To the mead - ows broad and ver-dant, Let us both 



cres. 
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a - may- ing 
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blade. Ev - 'ry shep- herd swain grows bold - er, 
no, To the mead - ows broad and ver-dant, 



Gent - ler ev - 'ry shepherd 
Let us both a - may- ing 



125 



dolce. 



-*—*- 



^^ 



mm 



maid, 
go, 



Gent-ler maid, 
Let us go, 

dolce. 



gent 
let 



ler, 
us, 



maid, Ev - 'ry shep - herd swain grows bold-er, Gent-ler, gent - ler ev - 'ry shep-herd 
go, To the mead - ows broad and ver-dant, Let us, let us both a -may-ing 



dolce. 




maid, Ev - 'ry shep- herd swain grows bold - er, 
go, To the mead - ows broad and ver - dant, 



Gent - ler ev - 'ry shep-herd 
Let us both a - may-ing 
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ing 
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maid, Ev - 'ry shep- herd swain grows bolder, Gent-ler, gent-ler ev - 'ry shep-herd 
go, To the mead-ows broad and ver-dant, Let us, let us both a-may-ing 
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maid, Ev - 'ry shep- herd swain grows bold-er, Gent-ler, gent-ler ev - 'ry shep-herd 
go, To the mead-ows broad and ver -dant, Let us, let us both a - may-ing 
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maid, 
go. 
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Gent - ler 
Let us 
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maid, 
go. 
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Ev - 

To 
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shep • 
mea - 


herd swain grows bold - er, 
dows broad and ver - dant, 


Gent - ler, 
Let us, 



maid. Ev - 'ry shep - herd swain grows bold - er, 

go. To the mea - dows broad and ver - dant 
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dolce. 
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maid, 
go, 



Gent 
Let . 



ler, 

us, 
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gent - ler ev - .'ry shep - herd maid, Ev 
let us both a - may - ing go, To 

dotce. 
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'ry shep - herd 
the mea - dows 
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gent - ler ev - 'ry shep - herd maid, Ev 
let us both a - may - ing go, To 



'ry shep - herd 
the mea - dows 
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swain grows bold - er, Gent - ler, gent - ler ev - 'ry shep - herd 
broad and ver - dant Let us let us both a - may - ing 
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swain grows bold - er, Gent - ler, gent - ler ev - 'ry s{iep - herd 
broad and ver - dant, I<et us, let us both a - may - ing 
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maid, 
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Gent 
Let 
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herd maid, 
may - ing go. 
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maid, 
go, 



Gent 
Let 



ler 
us 



ev 
both 
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'ry shep - herd maid, 
a - may - ing go! 
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maid, 
go, 



Gent - ler ev - 'ry shep - herd maid. 
Let us both a - may - ing go. 
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COME, LASSES AND LADS. 



Lightly and cheerfully. 



English Folksong. 
Time of Charles II. Arr. 
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1. Come, lass - es 

2. " You're out," 



and lads, Get leave of your dads, And a 
says Nick, "Not I," . . says Dick, u Twas the 
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way to the May - pole hie, . 
fid - dler played it wrong. 



For ev - 'ry fair Has a 
itv Tis true," says Hugh, And 
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sweet -heart there, And the fid - dler stand - ing by. . . 
so says Sue, And so says ev - 'ry one. . . 
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The 






Wil - He sliall dance with Jo - an, 
fid - dler then be - gan . . 



And Pol - ly shall dance with 
To . play the tune 
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John. And we'll trip it, trip it, trip it, trip it, 

gain, . . And ev - 'ry one did trip it, trip it, 
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trip 



it up and down. . 



And trip it, trip it, 
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it up and down. 
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trip it, trip it, trip it, trip it, trip it up and down. 
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A. O. Vinze. 



MY 



DEAR OLD MOTHER. 

Edward Hagerup Grieg. Arr. 



Allegretto con expressione. 
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1. My dear old moth 

2. Thou'st wip'd a - way 

3. And more than all 



er, poor thou art, And toil - est day and 
each child - ish tear, When I was sore dis - 
thou'stgiv - en me A true and ten - der 
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- er, poor thou art, And toil - est day and 

each child - ish tear, When I was sore dis - 
thou'st giv - en me A true and ten - der 



1. My dear old moth 

2. Thou 1 st wip'd a - way 

3. And more than all 
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But ev - er warm re 

And kissed thy lit - tie 

So dear old moth - er, 

mf 



mains thy heart, 'Twas 
lad - die dear, And 
I love thee Wher - 
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night ; 
trest, 
heart ; 



But ev - er warm 

And kissed thy lit - 

So dear old moth 



re - mains tby heart, 'Twas 
tie lad -. die dear, And 
er, I love thee Wher . 
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thou my cour - age didst 

taught him songs that ban 

e'er my foot may wan 



im - part My arm of stur - dy 
ish fear From ev - 'ry man - ly 
der free Till death our lives shall 
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thou my cour - age didst 

taught him songs that ban 

e'er my foot may wan 
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im - part My arm of stur - dy 
ish fear From ev - 'ry man - ly 
der free Till death our lives shall 
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might, my cour - age didst im - part My arm of stur - dy might, 
breast, those songs that ban - ish fear From ev- 'ry man - ly breast, 
part, wher- e'er I wan - der free Till death our lives shall part. 
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might, my cour - age didst im - part My arm of stur - dy might. 

breast, those songs that ban - ish fear From ev - 'ry man - ly breast. 

part, wher -e'er I wan - der free Till death our lives shall part. 
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No. 87. WELCOME TO THE SWALLOW. 

From the German of Goethe. Francois Frederic Chopin. 
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1. When from out the South - land blows the air so warm - ly, And from o'er the 

2. Dost thou bring some mes -sage when from afar re - turn-ing, From our dear one 
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hill - tops gleams the sun so ear- ly, Comes a -gain the swal-low seek-ingits old 
o'er whom still our hearts are yearn-ing ? Bride of gal- lant sol - dier on that for - eign 
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nest, . .The har-bin-ger of Spring-time, the sea - son we love best, 
shore, . .Oh, tell me that she liv - eth and will re - turn once more? 
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From your long, long jour - ney we wel-come thee, O swal - low. 
Fly thou not a - way, wel - come guest art thou, O swal - low. 
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BIRD VOICES. 



Michael Vorosmarty. 
Translated by William N. Loew 
ro con grazia. 



Robert Franz. Arr. 




1. Thus saith the lark in its up - ward flight, While cir - cling to the 

2. Hark I now the chor - is - ters gay ap - pear, The rob - in and the 
mf 
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heav'n - ly height, " I greet thee, glad breeze that sweeps the lawn, that 
black - bird gay, The gold -finch so bright, the lin - net gay, the 
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sweeps the lawn, I greet thee, thou beau - teous gold - en dawn, Soon 
lin - net gay, The bob - o - link too with note so clear. And 
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will the new- born earth ap - pear, The earth rich with bounteous good cheer." 
where-so - e'er the Spring pre -vails They sing o'er the moun-tains and vales. 
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GOD'S PEACE HOVERS OVER ALL. 

Franz Joseph Haydn. Arr. 
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1. Here with - in this mound, my friend so dear lies sleep -ing; 

2. No - ble men rest here,'neath shad - ows soft and fleet - ing; 
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Flow'rs per - fume the air, I hear the birds' sweet 

Roe - es red and moss - es deck the earth's green 
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O - ver each still grave safe watch are 
Sleep thou here in qui - et peace till 
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call, 
sward. 



they 
heav'n'b 
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sweet call, 
green sward. 
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keep - ing. 
greet - ing 
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Shall 



light wings God's peace is 
a - wake them to Thine 
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hov - 'ring o 
own and just 
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ver all, 
re - ward. 
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Soft 
Sleep! 
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God's peace is hov - 'ring o - ver 
▲ - wake thou to thy just re • 




slum - bers God's dear chil - dren ly - ing here, 

peace, per - fumes of flow - ers yield to thee. 
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FAITH. 



Edward Hagerup Grik^. Arr. 



Andante. 
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1. God's king - dom is of peace and qui - et, 

2. Yet o'er our deeds He watch - es kind - ly, 
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But un - rest ne'er from earth de - parts. . 
And saves our souls from e - vil thrall. . 
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But un - rest ne'er from earth de - parts, 
And saves our souls from e - vil thrall, 
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And mer - cy dwells not in their hearts. 
That man is weak and apt to fall. . 
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oth - er way, Who wor - ship God some oth - er 
heav'n may live, Who then in hope of heav'n may live. 
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Of thee I sing; Land where my fa - thers died! Land of the 

Thy name I love; I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 

Sweet free-dom's song; Let mor - tal tongues a - wake; Let all that 

To Thee we sing; Long may our land be bright, With free-dom's 
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tern - pled hills: My heart with rap - ture thrills, Like that a - bove. 

breathe par -take; Let rocks their si - lence break, The sound pro - long. 

ho - ly light! Pro - tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King! 
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THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER. 



Francis Scott Key. 



Composer unknown. The music has been ascribed to 
Dr. Samuel Arnold, 1736-1802. 



m 



W^ 3 ^* 



*t 



1. 


Oh! 


say, 


can 


you 


see, 


2. 


On the 


shore 


dim 


- iy 


seen 


3. 


And 


where 


is 


that 


band 


4. 


Oh! 


thus 


be 


it 


ev 



by the dawn's ear - ly 

thro' the mists of the 

who so vaunt - ing * ly 

er when free - men shall 



^m 



-&- 



light, 


What so 


proud 


- iy 


we 


hail'd 


at 


the 


deep, 


Where the 


foe's 


haugh 


- ty 


host 


in 


dread 


swore 


That the 


hav 


- oc 


of 


war 


and 


the 


stand 


Be 


tween 


their 


lov'd 


home 


and 


wild 



m 



3 j j— g±^3 



twi - light's last 

si - lence re 

bat - tie's con 

war's des - o 



gleam - ing; Whose broad stripes and bright 

pos - es; What is that which the 

fu - sion, A . . . . home and a 

la - tion; Blest with vie - fry and 



i 



m 



m 



=R 



stars, through the per 

breeze o'er the tow 

coun - try should leave 

peace may the heav'n 



il 


- ous 


fight, 


O'er the 


er 


- ing 


steep, 


As it 


us 


no 


more? 


Their . . 


res - 


cued 


land 


Praise the 



i 



m 



w 



ram - parts we watch 'd, were so gal - lant - ly stream - ing? 

fit - ful - ly blows, half con - ceals, half dis - clo - ses? 

blood has wash'd out their foul foot - steps' pol - lu - tion. 

pow'r that hath made and pre - serv'd us a na - tion. 
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air Gave . . proof thro' the night that our flag was still there, 

beam, In full glo - ry re - fleet - ed now shines on the stream, 

slave From the ter - ror of flight, or the gloom of the grave, 

just, And . . this be our mot - to, 4 *In God is our trust." 
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Oh! . . say, does that star - span - gled ban - ner yet wave 

'Tis the star - span - gled ban - ner, oh, long may it wave 

And the star - span - gled ban - ner in tri - umph doth wave 

And the star - span - gled ban - ner in tri - umph shall wave 
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O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave! 
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COLUMBIA, THE GEM OF THE OCEAN. 

Melody and words attributed to David T. Shaw. 
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Thy ban - ners make tyr - an - ny trem-ble, 
With her flag proud - ly float - ing be - fore her, 
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Joseph Hopkinson. 
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1. Hail, Co - lum - bia ! hap - py land! Hail 1 ye he - roes 

2. Im - inor - tal pa - triots, rise once more ! De - fend your rights, de - 
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in - de-pend-ence be our boast, Ev - er mind - ful what it cost, . 
of- V ring peace, sin - cere and just,In heav'n we place a man - ly trust, That 
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reach the skies. Firm, u - nit - ed, let us be, Ral - lying round our 
bond-age fail. Firm, u - nit - ed, let us be, Ral - lying round our 
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FREEDOM, OUR QUEEN. 
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Dr. Olivhr Wendell Holmes. 
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Francis £. Howard. 
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1. Land where the ban - ners wave last in the 

2. Here at thine al - tar our vows we re - 
8. Moth - er of he - roes! if per - ti - dy's 

4. Hope of the world ! thou hast bro - ken its 

5. Free - dom ! sweet Free - dom ! our voi - ces re - 

6. Fold the broad bar - rier- stripes o - ver her 



sun, Bla - zoned with 

new, Still to thy 

blight Fall on a 

chains; Wear thy bright 

sound, Queen by God's 

breast, Crown her with 
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True to thy flag on the 

Sound but one bu - gle blast! 
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ing, un - seep - tred, un - crowned ! Free - dom! sweet Free - dom, our 
jew - els, Queen of the West ! Earth for her her - i - tage, 
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to be loy - al and true. 
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while a ty - rant re - mains. 
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moun - tain, and sea, Hark ! tis the voice of thy chil - dren to thee ! 

field, and the wave, Liv - ing to hon - or it, dy - ing to save. 

Lo ! at the sign, Ar - raies all pan - o - plied wheel in - to line. 

na - tions shall own Free - dom their sov - 'reign with Law for her throne, 

puis - es re - peat, Warm with her life - blood, as long as they beat ! 

God for her friend, She shall reign o - ver us, world with - out end. 
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Copyright, 18»8, by Novello, Ewer & Co. 
These words are used by permission of, and by special arrangement with, Houghton, Mifflin 
& Co., publishers of Dr. Holmes' Works. 
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RUSSIAN NATIONAL ANTHEM. 



JOUKOWSKI. 

First time Soprano alone, second time in harmony. 
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Great in peace and war, Our faith's true pro - tect - or, Long live the Czar. 
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WATCH ON THE RHINE. 



Max Schneckenblrger. 
Allegro marcato. 
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DUTCH NATIONAL SONG. 
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Lord, to 
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er can His 
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Prince or 
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find a grave ! 
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Hoi - land, great and free ! 
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his voice, And sing in pa - triot 

him ne'er, We turn from him our 

on high, As near death's door we 

our song, Till near to death we 
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band, 
hand, 
stand, 
stand: 
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The song at which all hearts re - joice, For 

Who cal - lous hears the song and pray'r, For 

Oh ! safe - ty, bless - ing, is our cry, For 

O God, pre - serve our sov - 'reign long, Our 
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Prince and Fa 

Princ# and Fa 

Prince and Fa 

Prince and Fa 



ther - land, 
ther - land, 
ther - land, 
ther - land, 



For Prince and Fa 

For Prince and Fa 

For Prince and Fa 

Our Prince and Fa 
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ther - land! 
ther - land ! 
ther - land ! 
ther - land! 
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MARCH OF THE MEN OF HARLECH. 
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Men of Har - lech! in the hoi - low, 

Tis the tramp of Sax - on foe - men, 

Rock - y steeps and pass - es nar - row, 

Hurl the reel - ing horse - men o - ver! 



I 



Do ye hear, like 
Sax - on spear - men, 
Flash with spear and 
Let the earth dead 
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rush - ing 
Sax - on 
flight of 

foe - men 



bil - low, 

bow - men, 

ar - row; 

cov - er! 



Wave 

Be 

Who 

Fate 



on wave that surg - ing 

they knights, or hinds, or 

would think of death or 

of friend, of wife, of 
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fol - low 
yeo - men, 
sor - row? 
lov - er, 
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Bat - tie's dis - tant sound? 

They shall bite the ground 

Death is glo - ry now! 

Trem-bles on a blow 
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Loose the foes a - sun - der, 



Strands of life 



are nv - en, 
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Flag we con - quer un - der! 
Blow for blow is giv - en, 



The pi a- - cid sky, now 
In dead - ly lock, or 
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bright on high, Shall launch its bolts in 
bat - tie schock, And mer - cy shrieks to 



thiin - der. 
heav - en ! 



m^t 



m 



i 



®4=l 






On-ward, 'tis our coun-try needs us! He is brav-est, he who leads us! 
Men of Har - lech ! young or hoar - y, Would you win a name in sto - ry? 
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Hon - or's self now proud - ly heads us! Cam-bria, God, and Right! 
Strike for home, for life, for glo - ry, Cam-bria, God, and Right! 
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1. Ye sons of Free - dom, wake to glo 

2. With lux - u - ry and pride sur - round 

3. Lib - er - ty! can man re - sign . 
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ry ! Hark ! hark ! what 
ed, The vile in - 
thee ? Once hav - ing 
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myr - iads 
sa - tiate 
felt thy 
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bid you rise ! Your chil - dren, wives, and grand - sires 
des - pots dare, Their thirst for gold and pow'r un - 
gen - 'rous flame, Can dun - geon bolts and bars con - 
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hoar - y, Be -hold their tears, and hear their cries! Be - hold their 
bound -ed, To mete and vend the light and air! To mete and 

fine thee, Or whips thy no - ble spir - it tame ? Or whips thy 
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tears, and . . hear their cries! Shall hate - f ul ty - rants mis - chief 
vend the . . light and . . air! Like beasts of bur - den would they 
no - ble . . spir - it . . . tame ? Too long the world has wept, be - 
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breed - ing, With hire - ling hosts a ruf - fian band, Af - 

load us, Like gods would bid their slaves a - dore ; But 
wail - ing The blood-stain'd sword our con - q'rors wield ; But 
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fright and des - o - late the land, 
man is man, and who is more ? 
free - dom is our sword and shield, 



When peace and lib - er - ty lie 
Then shall they Ion - ger lash and 
And all their arts are un - a- 
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bleed - ing ? To arms, to arms, ye brave ! Th' a-veng - ing sword un - sheath 1 March 
goad us? To arms, to arms, ye brave! Th' a-veng - ing sword un- sheath! March 
vail - ing! To arms, to arms, ye brave !Th' a-veng - ing sword un- sheath! March 
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march on, 



all hearts re - solv'd On lib - er-ty or death! 
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march on, . . marckon, 
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AUSTRIAN NATIONAL HYMN. 
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Franz Joseph Haydn. 
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1. God pre-serve our no - ble Emp-'ror, Franz our Emp-'ror good and great; 

2. O - ver bloom-ing lands his seep - tef Doth ex - tend both wide and far ; 

3. Bonds of sla - v'ry he has bro - ken, He has made his peo-ple free; 
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Might - y rul - er, high in wis - doin, We his glo - ry eel - e - brate. 
Of his throne the no - blest pil - lars, Right-eous-ness and mer - cy are. 
He of knighthood is the flow - er, Brave, and true, and good is he. 
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Love shall twine him lau - rel gar -lands,They be - come his re - gal state. 
See his shield o'er all ex - tend - ing,Beams e f - f ul - gent as a star. 
And when comes his lat - est hour, . With the good his greet - ing be. 
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God pre-serve our no - ble Emp-'ror,Franz, our Emp-'ror, good and great. 
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APPENDIX. 
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Staff, — five horizontal lines with equal snaces between 
them. 

Q Clef, — fixes G upon the second line, around which it 
turns. 



Lkger or Added Links, — lines below and above the staff. 
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c 
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Bars, — Vertical lines upon the staff. A Bar is one vertical 
line. A Double Bar is two vertical lines and some- 
times a thick vertical line. 

A Measure, — the space between two bars. 

A Double Whole Note, — an open note between short 
vertical lines. 

Whole Note, — an open note. 

Half Note, — an open note with a stem. 

Quarter Note, — a closed note with a stem. 

Eighth Note, — a closed note with stem and one crook. 

Sixteenth Note, — a closed note with stem and two 

crooks. 
Double Whole Rest. 

Whole Best, — commonly used as a whole measure rest. 
Half Best. 
Quarter Rest. 

Eighth Rest* 
Sixteenth Rest. 
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jt The Sharp, — raises the pitch of a note a half-tone. 

x The Double Sharp, — raises the pitch of a sharped note a 

half-tone, 
fr The Flat, — lowers the pitch of a note a half-tone. 

^ The Double Flat, — lowers the pitch of a flatted note a 

half-tone. 

JJ The Natural, — removes the effect of a fl or a t?; i. e., it 

lowers the pitch of a sharped note a half-tone and 
raises the pitch of a flatted note a half-tone. When it 
is desired to return from a doable-sharped note to a 
simple sharped note, it is marked thus : — 
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Also when a doable-flatted note returns to a simple 
flatted note it is indicated thus : — 
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The Hold, — a dot in a semicircle, ft means that the note 
or rest oyer or under which it is placed is to be held 
longer than usual. Placed over a doable-bar, it marks 
the end of the composition. 

TIME SIGNATURES. 



2 Two-Part Measure. 

4 

3 O 3 Three-Part Measure. 

8 4 2 

4 4 

4 2 

P, 6 
H 4 



Four-Part Measure. 



Six-Part Measure. 



The lower figure indicates the beatiote; as, if the 
lower figure is 4 the beat note is a quarter-note, if 2, a 
half-note, if 8, an eighth-note. The upper figure indi- 
cates the number of beats iu a measure. 
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Key ok C, — no signature, do is on the first line below the 
staff. 
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F~3 ^ Ul^ — — — ~ ll Key of A-Flat, — signature, four flats, do is in the second 
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Key of G, — signature, one sharp, do is on the second 
line. 

Key of D, — signature, two sharps, do is in the first space 
below. 

Key of A, — signature, three sharps, do is in the second 
space. 



Key of E, — signature, four sharps, do is on the first line. 
Key of F, — signature, one flat, do is in the first space. 



Key of B-Flat, — signature, two flats, do is on the third 
line. 

Key of E-Flat, — signature, three flats, do is on the first 
line. 



Key of B, — signature, five sharps, do is on .the third line. 

♦ 

Key of F-Sharp, — signature, six sharps, do is in the first 
space. 

Key of D-Flat, — signature, five flats, do is in the first 
space below. 



Key of G-Flat, — signature, six fiats, do is on the second 
line. 
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The Tir, — a curved line joining two notes of the same 
pitch : 
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It indicates that the second note over or under the tie 
is not to be repeated but sustained, joined to the first 
note. 

The Dot, — placed after a note lengthens it one half ; thus, 
the dot after a half note takes the place of a quarter 
note tied, as : ^-— ^ 

r -r r 

The dot after a quarter note takes the place of an 
eighth note tied, as : „ 

r =r t 

The Sluk, — a curved line joining two or more notes of 
different pitch : 
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It indicates that the notes so joined are to be sung to 
one syllable of a word. 



VOCABULARY. 



The terms used to indicate the style in which music may be performed with reference to movement, 
power, and general expression are largely from other languages than English. Those words and terms which 
are used in this, and the other Readers, are appended. 

The pronunciation of each word is given, also its literal or general meaning. 



Adagio (a-da'ji-6), Ital. At ease or leisurely. 
A slow rate of movement, also used as 
the name of a movement in a symphony 
or sonata. 

Alia marcia (aTla mar'tshl-a). In the style 
of a march. 

Allegretto (al-18-gr8t'to), Ital. A little al- 
legro, rather quick, not as fast as allegro. 

Allegretto con grazia (al-l&-gr8t't6 kOn 
gra'tsl-a). Light, cheerful, and with grace. 

Allegretto marziale (al-16-greYt6 mar-tsl- 
a'16), Ital. Martial. Rather quickly and 
in the style of a march. 

Allegretto moderato (al-lg-grgt'to" mO- 
d8-ra't5), Ital. Slower than allegretto. 
Moderately quick, lightly, and not too 
fast. 

Allegrezza (al-16-greYza), Ital. With cheer- 
fulness, joy. 

Allegro (al-16'grO), Ital. Cheerful or lively. 
A quick movement. Also used as name 
of movement in large instrumental com- 
positions. 

Allegro con grazia (al-la'grO kon gra'tsl-a). 
Quickly and gracefully. 

Allegro con spirito (al-lS'grO kOn spe'rl-tO), 
Quick, with much spirit. 

Allegro moderato (al-l&-grO m5-d£-ra'tG), 
Ital. Moderately quick, quicker than 
allegretto moderato. 



Allegro vivace (al-16'grO vg-va'tshe). With 
vivacity, very rapidly. 

Andante (an-dan't8), Ital. Going, moving. 
It means a rather slow movement. Also 
used as name of an instrumental com- 
position or a part of it. It is often mod- 
ified by other words, as : — 

Andante cantabile (an-dan't8 can-trbl-18), 
Ital. Slow, and in singing, melodious 
style. 

Andante con espressione (an-dan't8 kOn 
es-pres-sl-6'n8). Andante with expres- 
sion. 
ndante con moto (an-dan't6 kon m5'to), 
Ital. Andante with motion, moving faster. 

Andante espressivo (an-dan'te* es-pres-sg' 
vO). Rather slow, and with expression. 

Andante grazioso (an-dan't8 gr&-tsl-6'z6). 
Andante with grace. 

Andante larghetto. Slow, broad, distinct. 

Andante lento (an-dan'te" ISn-tO), Ital. A 
slow andante. 

Andante ma non troppo (an-dan'te" ma 
n6n trop'pO). Moving slowly, but not 
too slow. 

Andante maestoso (an-dan'tg ma-es-tO'zO), 
Ital. Slowly and with majesty. 

Andante moderato (an-dan'te* mo-dg ra'to), 
Ital. Moderately slow. 

Andante molto sostenuto (an-dan'te inOl'- 
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to sos-te-noo'to). Rather slowly and in a 
very sustained manner. 

Andante non troppo (an-dan'te* non trOp' 
p5), Ital. Slowly, but not too slow. 

Andante sostenuto (an-dan'tg 80s-te-n55 / 
to), Ital. Slowly and in a sustained style. 

Andante tranquillo (an-dan'tg tran-kwll- 
lo), Ital. With tranquility, slowly and 
quietly. 

Andante tranquillamente (an-dan'tS tran- 
kwll-la-men'te). Slowly, quietly, tran- 
quilly. 

Andantino con espressione (an-dau-te- 
116 k5n es-pres-sl-6'n8). Kather slowly, 
but not too slow, and with expression. 

Andantino espressivo (an-dan-te'nO 6s 
pr6s-s€'vo). Not too slow, but with 
feeling. 

Andantino (an-dan-t§'uo), Ital. A little an- 
dante. Whether it means a little faster 
or a little slower than andante must be 
determined by the character of the music. 
It is used in both senses. 

A piacere (a pe-a-tsha'-re). As you please. 

A tempo (a-t€m'p5). In time. The term is 
used to denote that after some deviation 
from the usual rate of movement the 
singers or performers must return to the 
original movement. 

Con espressione (k5n-es-pres-sl-d'n6), Ital. 
With expression, with feeling. • 

Con moto (k6n-m5't6). With motion, not 
dragging. 

Con moto moderato (k5n-m5't5 md-der-ra' 
to). In moderate time, but with positive 
movement. • 

Cres. t crescendo (kr8-shen'd6). The abbre- 
viation is usually used for the word. It 
means a gradually increasing power gf 
tone. It is often indicated by the sign 



Da capo, D. C. (daka'po). An expression 
placed at the end of a movement to indi- 
cate that the performer must return to 
the beginning. The letters 2). C. are 
usually used instead of the words which 
mean from the beginning.. 

Da capo al fine (da ka'po al fi'n6). Return 
to the beginning and conclude with the 
word Fine. 

Dal segno or D. 8. (dal san'yo). From the 
sign ;g;. It directs the performer to 
repeat from the sign. The letters D.jS. 
are usually used as an abbreviation of 
Dal segno. 

Diminuendo (de-mg-noo-an'do). Diminish- 
ing gradually the power or intensity of the 
tone. It is often indicated by the sign 
r — ♦ The opposite of crescendo. 

The abbreviation dim. is used. 

Dim. e rail. Abbreviation of diminuendo et 
rallentando. Diminishing gradually in 
power and slowing the movement at the 
same time. 

Pine (frn6). The end. 

Forte (for / t6). Loud, strong. The letter / 
is usually used as an abbreviation. 

Fortissimo (fOr-tes'sI'niO). Very loud. The 
abbreviation isjf. 

Giocoso (jo-kO'zO). Humorously, sportively. 

Giojoso con anima (j6-y6'z6 kon anl-nia). 
Gayly, with animation, with spirit. 

Larghetto (lar-geYt6), Ital. The diminu- 
tive of largo. Slow movement; slower 
than andante. 

Larghetto sostenuto (lftr-geVto sos-te- 
ndS'tO). Slow and sustained. 

Larghetto tranquillo (Iar-g6t't6 tran-kwll'6). 
Rather slowly, with smooth tranquil 
movement. 

Lento (len'tO). Slow. Similar movement to 
andante. 
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Maestoso (ma-es-t0'z6). Majestic, stately, 

dignified. 
Marcatp (mar-ka'tO), Ital. Marked, with 

marked accent. 
Mezzo (m&Vso). Moderate, medium. It 

refers to the degrees of loudness or soft- 
ness in singing or playing. The usual 

abbreviation is m. 
Mezzo forte (mfit'sO foVte). Moderately 

loud. The abbreviation is rtif. 
Mezzo piano (meVsG pe-a'nG). Rather soft. 

The abbreviation is mp. 
Moderato (md-dS-ra'td), Ital. In moderate 

time or moderately. , 

Molto (moTtG), Ital. Much, very much. 
Molto vivace (mOl'tS ve-va'tang). Very 

quick and lively. 
Piano (pfi-ii'nG). Softly, gently. The usual 

abbreviation is p. 
Pianissimo (pfi-a-neVsI-mG). Very softly. 

Abbreviation, pp. 
Pooo (pO'kfl). Little. 
Poco adagio (pO'ke a-da'gl-O). A little 

slower. 
Poco andante (po'kG an-dan't«) . A little 

andante, not as slow as andante. 



Rit., Ritard., abbreviations of Ritardando 
(r6-tar-dan'd6), Ital. Slowing up gradu- 
ally. 

Scherzando (sker-tsan'dO. Lively, play- 
fully. 

Sostenuto (sos-te-n66't(5). Sustained. Sing- 
ing or playing the notes their full dura- 
tion. 

Spiritoso (spe-rl-t6'z5). Lively, animated, 
brisk]*/. 

Tempo (tem'pO), Ital. Time rate of move- 
ment. A Tempo means in time. 

Tempo di barcarola (t&n'pod© bar-ka-rdlii). 
In the time of a barcarolle, which is a song 
sung by the Venetian boatmen or gondo- 
liers while following their avocation. 

Tempo di marcia (tem'pd de" mar'tshl-a). 
In the time or movement of a march. 

Tempo di valse (tem'pO de val'sS). In 
waltz time. 

Vivaoe (v6-va'tsh8). In the liveliest manner 
possible. 

Vivace con leggierezza (ve-va'tshe kon 
led-jI-e-reVsa). Very quickly and in 
light, elastic style. 



MUSICIANS AND COMPOSERS WHOSE WORKS ARE USED IN 

THIS BOOK. 



Arnold, Samuel. Mus. Doc., born in Lon- 
don, Aug. 10, 1740 ; died Oct. 22, 1802. 
Organist and composer of operatic and 
church music. 

Barnby, Sir Joseph. Born at York, Eng., 
Aug. 12, 1838 ; died Jan. 28, 1896. Com- 
poser of oratorio, church music, and 
songs ; also musical editor and conductor. 

Bellman, Carl Gottfried. Born at Schellen- 
berg, Aug. 11, 1760; died at Dresden, 
1816. Organist and composer of vocal 
music. 

Birge, E. B. Supervisor of school music, 
teacher and organist. Contemporary. 

Bishop, Sir Henry R. Mus. Doc, born Lon- 
don, Nov. 18, 1786 ; died April 30, 1855. 
Operatic and vocal composer. 

Brown, William £. School music supervisor. 
Organist and teacher. Contemporary. 

Callcott, John Wall. Mus. Doc., born at 
Kensington, Nov. 20, 1766 ; died May 16, 
1821. Glee composer and didactic writer. 

Carey, Henry. Born, 1685 ; died in London, 
Oct. 4, 1743. Composer and dramatist. 
He wrote many songs and cantatas. 

Chopin, Francois Frederic. Born near War- 
saw, March 1, 1809 ; died at Paris, Oct. 17, 
1849. Pianist and instrumental com- 
poser. 

Davy, John. Born near Exeter, Aug. 16, 
1765; died in London, Feb. 22, 1824. 
Composer of operatic and vocal music. 

Ford, Thomas. Born about 1580 ; died Nov., 
1648. Composer of madrigals, glees and 
songs. 



Franz, Robert. Born in Halle, June 28, 
1815 ; died at Halle, Oct. 24, 1892. He 
was a writer, editor, critic, and com- 
poser. His fame rests upon his beautiful 
songs. 

Gounod, Charles Francois. Born in Paris, 
June 17, 1818 ; died Oct. 18, 1893. Com- 
poser of oratorio, opera, church music, 
and songs, 

Grieg, Edward Hagerup. Born at Bergen in 
Norway, June 15, 1843. Pianist, com- 
poser, and teacher. His songs and other 
works are essentially Scandinavian, and 
reflect the influence of the folksongs and 
other national music of Denmark, Sweden, 
and Norway. 

Haydn, Franz Josef. Born at Rohrau, March 
31, 1732; died at Vienna, May 31, 1809. 
Oratorio, vocal and instrumental com- 
poser. The *' Creation " is an especially 
well-known oratorio. He ranks as one of 
the great classic composers. 

Jensen, Adolf. Born at Kbnigsberg, Jan. 12, 
1837 ; died Jan. 24, 1879. Composer of 
vocal and instrumental music. 

Kirchoff Gottfried. Born at Muhlback, Sept. 
15, 1686; died at Halle, March, 1746. 
Organist and composer. 

Kuhlau, Friedrich Daniel Rod. Born at Uel- 
zen, Sept. 11, 1786; died Mar. 18, 1832. 
Composer of instrumental and vocal 
music. 

Lvoff, Alexis Feodorovitch. Born at Reval, 
May 25, 1799 ; died Dec. 28, 1870. Com- 
poser of " Russian National Hymn." 
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Mendelssohn-Bartholdy, Jakob Ludwig Felix. 
liorn at Hamburg, Feb. 3, 1809 ; died at 
Leipzig, Nov. 4, 1847. Composer of ora- 
torio, cantata, and vocal and instrumental 
music. The oratorios " Elijah," ,4 St. 
Paul," and "The Hymn of Praise" are 
among his well-known works. He was a 
gifted musician and composer. 

Molloy, James Lyman. Born 1837. A lawyer 
and also a vocalist, and composer of 
songs. 

Mozart, Wolfgang Amadeus. Born at Salz- 
burg, Jan. 27, 1756 ; died at Vienna, Dec. 
5, 1791. Composer of opera, church, 
vocal, and instrumental music. He was a 
musician of extraordinary natural genius, 
and this was fostered by the most untir- 
ing industry and study. 

Purcell, Henry. Born at Westminster, 1658 ; 
died there Nov. 21, 1695. Composer of 
vocal, instrumental, and church music. 

Spofforth, Reginald. Born at Southwell, 1770 ; 
died at Kensington, Sept. 8, 1827. Com- 
poser of glees. 

Sullivan, Sir Arthur Seymour. Mus. Doc., 
born in London, May 13, 1842 ; died 



there Nov. 22, 1900. Composer of ora- 
torio, opera, and vocal music. 

Schubert, Franz Peter. Born at Vienna, Jan. 
31, 1797, and died there, Nov. 19, 1828. 
Composer of church, vocal, and instru- 
mental music. He wrote six hundred 
songs, and in all, his compositions num- 
ber nearly one thousand. He was a won- 
derful musician. 

Shaw, David T. Vocalist and actor who first 
sang " The Bed, White, and Blue " in pub- 
lic in 1843. The authorship of words and 
music is often credited to him, but the evi- 
dence seems to show that the song was 
written and composed by Thomas a 
Becket. , 

Weber, Carl Maria yon. Bom at Eutin, Dec. 
18, 1786 ;. died at London, June 5, 1826. 
Pianist, composer of operatic and instru- 
mental music. 

Wilhelm Carl. Born at Schmalkalden, Sept. 
5, 1815; died there, Aug. 25, 1873. 
Vocalist and composer. 

Zarnack, August Christian. Born at Meh- 
mke, Sept. 21, 1777 ; died March 15, 1827. 
Composer and editor of music. 
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God's Peace Hovers Over All, 

Franz Joseph Haydn 
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Good Morning . . . Edward Hagerup Grieg 
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